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Memories of Sandra Anderson 


an astral explorer 


An interminable exploration through the infinite worlds of 
fantasy, as far as the most remote areas of the cosmic 
network is still going on; a magical journey into the 
abysses of the unconscious mind, a jumble of primordial 


symbols, subconscious desires, metaphysical quest. 


Fateful choices, traversing the spiral vortex of time and 
space, lead the heroine and the reader beyond the 
insupportable earthly reality, to inconceivable dream- 
lands or, even, nightmarelands. 

However, even the worst nightmare is more preferable 


than everyday life... 


Each adventure is a personal magic ritual. I cannot 
foresee the result of such rituals, but there must always be 
a result, for there are points of contact, that is 
synchronicities, between the material world and the astral 


planes. 


More is yet to come... 


Story Twenty: Sexcaged 


written from 6 : Sanuary 
to 2 ” April LIIS 


It all began as a very bad dream but it soon proved to be 
more than that. / must be going insane, I thought, as I heard 
a woman's laugh echo strident in my bedroom; I sat up at 
once and the blood ran cold in my veins. 

“Oh, no! This can't be happening!” I cried as an incredible 
image was taking shape before my eyes. 

“Oh, yes; it can, my dear,” responded Lady Chimaera 
ironically. 


The part of the chamber before me was already changing fast 
into the witch's den, separated from the rest of the room by a 
spectral, transparent partition that gradually rose up to the 
ceiling. The place on the other side looked like an old garret 
full of magic tools, thick books and various concoctions in 
odd-shaped bottles. Lady Chimaera was facing me with a 
triumphant mien. Peter of the Stars was standing beside her, 
looking at me complacently. 


“He is mine now and I had no particular difficulty in 
persuading him”, said the sorceress arrogantly. 


“You are affecting his mind!” I protested. 
“So did you, Sandra, so did you!” 


I heaved a sigh of disappointment, knowing that a powerful 
sorceress like Lady Chimaera could easily enchant any man 
she wished; yet I would have never expected that my Peter 
would fall a victim to her sinister charm. 


“What do you want?” I asked her, as calm as possible. 


“Let's say I want you to have a last look at your precious love 
toy... and to show you how insignificant you are, Sandra 
Anderson! ” 


“Where are you keeping him?” I asked then, striving to 
contain my anxiety. 


Lady Chimaera smiled sarcastically and came closer to the 
partition. 


“You know where my place is; come and get him if you can!” 
“How do I know you are not just tricking me?” 
“You know I am not!” 


I stood there speechless, watching her chuckle maliciously as 
she turned and embraced Peter, who accepted her affection 
with pleasure, while the magic, mirror-like partition was 
melting away. Soon I was all alone again, with my head 
spinning. There was no jealousy in my heart; there was sheer 
terror. Although he was not aware of it in his daze, Peter was 
in extreme danger. 


* Kk oe OK 


Getting to Lady Chimaera's isolated tower was no particular 
problem, the place where her den was situated was a 
common secret, although nobody ever dared come close to it. 
I thought a lot about it and I decided that the safest way to 
enter the witch's den was to send there a copy of mine. 
Therefore, my physical body never left my bedroom. 


I let my mind fall to sleep, then to lucid dreaming; I focused 
my attention on my hands, then to the other parts of my body, 
until I created a tangible copy of myself. In that astral, yet 
dense enough carrier, I roamed the dusky witch's tower. 


Rushing up the central, spiral stairway, I got more and more 
impatient with every step. When I reached the top turret, I 
found the black metal door provocatively open. 


I paused at the threshold for a couple of seconds just to have 
a searching look at the hexagonal garret with the vaulted 
roof. The walls were covered with wooden shelves full of 
sorcery tools, bulky books, bottled potions, as well as sculls 
and bones of various humanoid and human beings. At first 
everything seemed to be paradoxically still and quiet; I could 
perceive no trace of life there. Either ve fallen into a 
parallel dimension, I pondered as I was entering, or... 


“You are here at last, Sandra Anderson!” announced Lady 
Chimaera in a sonorous voice, her long blond hair slightly 
waving at the graceful motion of her arms. She had just 
walked before me, wearing a long purple velvet garment, 
plenty of sparkling jewels and a black cloak with a star- 
spangled finish. Peter of the Stars was standing next to her, 
holding an odd-shaped firearm in his hands. Behind them 
there was a massive altar made of black marble carved with 
bizarre relief magic seals. 


“What have you done to him?” I demanded to know. 


“What he has always wanted, of course, just what he has 
always wanted!” she replied provocatively, touching his 
shoulder tenderly. 


Next moment Peter moved in front of the witch with a light 
footstep, aiming that dreadful weapon at me. He looked more 
attractive than ever in his tight green uniform, his lips half- 
open in an arrogant smile, his green eyes shining as never 
before. 


“Be careful! He hates it, when someone annoys his 
mistress!” crowed Lady Chimaera with a sarcastic smile. 


“His mistress?” 
“Keep in mind, Sandra, he is no longer who you knew!” 


Peter assaulted me with a ferocity I had never seen in him 
before. 


My copy body reacted promptly and avoided the enemy's 
mortal beams with relative ease, as he loaded on his weapon 
in maniac stubbornness. He kept firing at me furiously, 
pushing me back towards the entrance. All of a sudden, the 
black metal door slammed closed behind me and I had to 
perform an endless set of acrobatic jumps in order to dodge 
the enemy's successive attacks. His moves were extremely fast 
and accurate, avoiding to damage anything in the room. All 
at once he was too close to me, determined to finish the fight 
as fast as possible. 


In the meanwhile, the witch had withdrawn to a corner and 
was enjoying herself to the fullest, as I was getting more and 
more desperate. 


“You know you are only dreaming, Sandra!” declared the 
sorceress scornfully. “You wouldn't dare come here in the 


flesh!” 


The truth of her words shocked me for an instant, yet I 
managed to maintain control of my copy body. 


“Oh, no”, I retorted then, as time seemed to have frozen. “I 
am awake! Fully awake!” 


Next moment I had to jump high into the air so as to evade 
another furious attack of Peter; at the same time I turned and 
fulminated him with a terrible astral blast that swept his 
weapon off his hands and made him shudder for a couple of 
seconds. Nevertheless, as I was landing on my feet, I saw he 
had already retrieved his firearm from the dark purple floor. 


I rushed and pounced on him immediately, striking him hard 
in the face. The unexpected blow made him lose balance, 
topple back, bang his head against the marble altar and lie 
there stunned. For one long moment there was absolute 
silence in the room. 


“Peter!” I cried and ran to him. “Are you all right?” I asked 
in agony, but got no answer. 


Then he opened his eyes and looked at me in surprise. 
Obeying an irresistible urge, I bent over and kissed him 
passionately for a couple of magical seconds. 


All of a sudden I was tossed into the air, landed against 
bookshelves and collapsed on the floor together with some 
heavy volumes, while Peter had just retrieved his weapon, 
aiming at me. He fired repeatedly, with the same insane look 
in his eyes. Strangely enough, this time it proved to be quite 
easy for me to dodge the thick azure beams, as his 
marksmanship seemed to have waned a little -maybe because 
he was still dizzy. 


We both stood still for an instant, as we clearly heard the 
witch uttering one of her dreadful spells. The unintelligible 
words were still ringing in the ionized air, when I first 
noticed those shallow pools of an odd, whitish liquid oozing 
all over the place. 


“Ectoplasm!” I uttered in abhorrence, because I knew: 
Ectoplasm is created when an extra-dimensional entity is 
about to materialize. Such a sorcery requires huge amounts 
of energy, but that was no problem for Lady Chimaera. 
Therefore, it would be only a matter of seconds until some 
hideous demon materialized in there, under the witch's 
commands. 


Peter raised his firearm again, always aiming at me. He fired 


at once and I sought to take cover behind the black altar, as 
he went on shooting like crazy. I ducked just in time to evade 
the mortal beams that scorched the air several inches over 
my head. His next luminous beam was not at all near me and 
I wondered about his continuing lack of marksmanship. 


Next moment Lady Chimera screamed in terror and the room 
resounded with her shrill cry of pain, as Peter fired again, 
once again against her. For a moment or two, she twirled in 
a spasm of incredible intensity; then the sorceress fell silent, 
wrapped herself in her black cloak and vanished in an 
ethereal green cloud. In the meanwhile, all the white pools of 
ectoplasm were melting away fast. 


“She... she is gone!”’ I stuttered in astonishment. 


“She'll be back! A powerful sorceress like Lady Chimaera 
won't perish so easily!” said Peter in a firm voice. 


I turned and faced him in unspeakable relief. He was back 
again, the Peter I knew. I ran to him and hugged him tight, 
happier than ever. 


* Kk oe ok 


“So, Peter, you still haven't explained to me how you got 
involved with Lady Chimaera in the first place!” I asked to 
know, as I was piloting my spacecraft towards Eldyla. 


“I was away from home when the witch found and captured 
me”, he replied in a low, reluctant voice. 


“What were you doing away of Eldyla, in those remote 
regions of the known universe, Peter?” I asked, smiling in 
feigned patience. 


“I was following a spacecraft”, he went on. “I... I was just 
curious”, he stammered. 


“About what, Peter?” I was about to lose my patience. 


“T definitely wanted to know why an Yrkanian spacecraft was 
heading to planet Gonast!” 





I stayed taciturn for 
} a moment or two, 
hardly believing 
what I was hearing. 
Then, I had a crazy 
SUSpicion... 


“Whose spacecraft 
was that, Peter?” I 
asked. 


“Venor's spacecraft!” he replied thoughtful, avoiding to look 
at me. 


“What is an Yrkanian prince asking for on a planet of 
amazons?” I wondered aloud, not expecting any answer. 


ok ok Ok Ok Ck 


Pretty soon I was there, on planet Gonast for a fortnight of 
vacations, the amazon queen Nikita being a good friend of 
mine for ages. 


The planet of amazons is a dreamworld, for many a myth. 
Peace, serenity and natural beauty reigns everywhere. 
Although sciences and technology are pretty advanced, I 
consider this place as heaven, a feast of natural and mystical 
forces, and it is ruled by women, descendants of amazons 
who managed to survive an ancient neutron war. 


For a couple of days I had scrupulously avoided to reveal the 
real reason for my getting there; yet, soon I had to come face 
to face with the incredible truth... 


“We have a little surprise for you, Sandra!” confessed 
Limara, the chief amazon warrior, as the sun was setting in 
the horizon. 


“Really?” I only wondered. 


Limara beckoned me to follow her across the golden valley to 
the impressive rocky mountains that hide the Old Necropolis 
behind them. Entering a narrow gap on the rocks, we found 
ourselves in a semi-dark cavern, the three moons of Gonast 
shedding their mystical light all around. Walking through a 
short tunnel, we reached a spacious cavity; there was a round 
opening above us, which bathed the evocative place in plain 
moonlight. There was a big, flat rock in the middle of the 
cavity and I was intrigued to see thick shadows moving 
rhythmically on top of it, although but I could not make out 
what it was exactly. Taking a few more steps inside, I paused 
abruptly as I was taken aback at the incredible sight: There 
were three naked amazon warriors upon that rock, which 
much resembled an altar; all three were enjoying the 





“What's the matter? I thought that would be a pleasant 


surprise!” mocked Limara, standing beside me. 


“I... I didn't expect...” I only stammered and took a step forth, 
so as to have a better look. 


Those three women were constantly changing positions on 
that man, in frenetic endeavors to have the most possible 
pleasure from his body; as about him, he seemed to have 
entirely submitted himself to their desires. His cries and sighs 
of satisfaction revealed the unique lust he was experiencing. I 
was already feeling irritated, thinking of nothing else but 
being among these women right away. 


“He is really fantastic! He has satisfied lots of us during the 
last three days!” said Limara in a hoarse voice. 


“Three days?” I repeated in disbelief, as I was trying to make 
out his face. Under women's thighs that was impossible. 


“We found him three days ago, after he had been forced to 
land here due to fuel shortage!” 


And you believed that? I wanted to ask, but I passed it in 
silence instead. 


“What kind of space vessel did he have?” I asked then. 
“It was an Yrkanian royal spacecraft!” 
“Venor!” I uttered in a low voice. Lt was all true then... 


“You've got it, finally!” said Limara. “Now, let's get rid of 
our clothes and join the party!” 


Venor's immediate reaction, as soon as he got aware of my 
presence among the others, was a slight startle. Right after, 
he turned his head aside and smiled complacently. His 
impeccable body that shone in the moonlight was utmost 
tempting; just then I realized how much I've always yearned 
for such an occasion. Obliterating all thoughts from my mind, 
I pounced on him and exploited every little spot of his 


writhing body, in ecstatic co-ordination with the other four 
women, all night long, until he was left on the purple rock 
motionless, exhausted, fully conquered. 


* Kk oe ok 


“So, Venor, can you explain to me how and why you got here, 
on Gonast?” I asked him firm. 


“I told you, I was running out of fuel and I saw the planet 
was inhabited; of course, I could have never imagined...” 


“You knew where you were, Venor, stop this silly game and 
tell me! What is the real reason that brought you to Gonast?”’ 


“Well, I had been feeling bored lately, I needed a trip to 
unknown lands...” 


“To the amazons' planet? Come on, Venor, no reasonable 
man comes here on their own will...”. At this point, I paused 
in perplexity. “Didn't you know what they do to captured men 
here?” I I went on. “And they consider you a very special 
prey, you know!” 


“I know!” he uttered softly. 
For a moment I was speechless. 


“Are you out of your mind?” I exclaimed finally. “What's 
gotten you, Venor?”’ 


He just chuckled, turning away. 


“T still don't get it”, I went on. “You can always have any 
woman you like, wherever you like! Even in your palace, a 
large harem is constantly at your disposal!” 


“Here is the problem”, he said calm. “They are constantly at 
my disposal! I needed something entirely different... such as 
my always being at their disposal... I needed to feel like a 


most wanted sex object”, he finally confessed in a low, guilty, 
but sensual voice. “Am I clear enough now?” 


“Venor!” I exclaimed. “The warrior women of Gonast are 
nothing like your concubines! You have no idea how 
dangerous they can be!” 





=. q 2 NE t 
“It's not the first time I've been here, if you remember”, he 
whispered lustfully. “So, I have already had a good idea...” 


I could no longer resist; I approached and hugged him from 
behind, gently caressing his broad chest. 


“You could have come to me, instead!” I said, kissing his 
well-built shoulders. “Your overall experience would be 
about the same, only less tiring!” 


He just leaned his head back and sighed of pleasure. “I'm 
yours, my mistress”, he said in a most sensual manner that 
drove me crazy. 


He smiled and took a deep breath, as I was scratching and 
biting him all over the blue, tight-fitting uniform. I kissed his 


throat and lips impatiently, then wrapped my legs tightly 
around his pelvis. His hands were demanding and tender, 
irritating my nipples over my flimsy, silver-coloured corsage. 
My fingers sank into his long, blond hair and I kissed his lips 
again. I was losing control and I loved it... 


* Kk oe ok 


It was a couple of days later, during a friends' meeting, that I 
learned about a special occasion organized by Chryssa, a 
fierce warrior with slanted eyes and long, platinum hair, who 
was Limara's best friend. 


The event was to take place in the basement of her luxurious 
residence, where similar events often took place. I stepped 
back in astonishment as soon as I saw -although I had been 
suspecting- the prince of Yrkanian standing half naked in the 
middle of the room; his muscles shone attractively in the dim 
light; his wrists were in chains of gold, hanging from the 
ceiling. 


“Are these chains necessary?” I asked, but got no answer. 
Chryssa just smiled meaningfully. 


“IT think he is getting thinner”, remarked Limara, her voice 
showing some concern. 


At that moment, the prince bent his knees and arms in a most 
sensual way, so as to show his perfect body off, and cried 
“Take me!” 


All three of us assaulted him simultaneously; his body shook 
all over, as we all grabbed him in a common desire — to get 
from him as much satisfaction as possible. I wrapped my 
arms around his shoulders and kissed his luscious lips 
impatiently; he responded very willingly, prolonging the kiss 
for several long moments, driving me mad. Right after 


Chryssa tasted his throat and then his muscular chest, her 
long nails wild all over him. Next moment Limara was 
insatiably having his sex inside her, her strong hands 
pressing his pelvis on hers in a frenetic motion. 


Positions and_ stan- 
ces changed quickly, 
as we all bit and 
scratched and car- : 
essed every spot of iN’ 
his aching body for Woym 
ever. I made his right | 
nipple bleed with my | 
teeth and Limara did 
the same to the left ¥ 
one with her nails. | 
The man screamed of 
pleasure as Chryssa 
grasped his sex and 
drove it inside her. 
her long legs | 
wrapped around his Gaye 
shaking pelvis. My | 
turn lasted the Pe 
longest; I prolonged 
sexual intercourse 
for several minutes, 
my arms around his shoulders, my lips fixed on his, our eyes 
shut in erotic ecstasy, while the others were going nuts! 





We all enjoyed his impeccable, helpless body to the fullest 
through the night, again and again, down on the floor after 
the gold chains were eventually removed. Literally, I was 
shocked at his stamina, probably due to some "love potion". 


Daybreak was near when he leaned his head back, 
completely passive, whispering softly “I'm spinning”, just 
before fainting in my arms. 


“IT told you he was getting thinner”, commented Limara 
again, smiling tenderly. 


“We've been all over him for the past six hours” I said, 
feeling a little guilty... 


* Kk oe ok 


A few more days passed, with a hidden uneasiness growing 
gradually inside me, as I kept wondering whether or why the 
prince of Yrkania seemed to be getting fonder and fonder of 
life on planet Gonast; I had also begun to worry lest Limara 
and the others should be aware of my worries. 


“T get the impression you are not very excited about our next 
night of pleasure”, Chryssa told me as I was sunk in my 
thoughts, while three more women of our party were talking 
jovially about it. “And”, she went on smiling, “the prince 
knows nothing about it yet! It'll be quite a surprise for him! 
We shall be eight!” 


Suddenly a shrill sound reverberated deafening all over the 
place. Alarm! 


We all ran to the assembly chamber, which was only a few 
minutes away. Big screens covered the walls, showing what 
exactly was wrong, in real time. 


“The prince of Yrkania has escaped!” we were informed at 
once. “He is no longer in his room!” 


“Escaped? But how?” wondered Chryssa. 


“You wonder how?” I retorted. “I wonder what took him so 
long! After all, he is the throne prince of Yrkania!”’ 


Instant monitor scanning showed us the exact location of 
Venor, moment by moment. He probably knew that, but he 
didn't seem to care. 


“He has already reached the spacecraft platform!” 
exclaimed Chryssa. 


“Of course! He wants to take his space vessel back!” I said, 
feeling the blood enraged in my veins, as the game was 
getting more and more interesting... 


Having put the two guards out of action, Venor was about to 
enter the open aerodrome. Just then we finally reached him; I 
jumped in front of him after performing a set of successive air 
somersets along the three levels of the spacecraft platform. 
He stood still for a moment and looked at me frowned, as I 
got in his way. The look on his face showed he was 
determined to fight hard for his freedom. 


In the meantime Limara had also arrived, while Chryssa was 
already behind the two guards, who had come to themselves 
by now. 


“We must not let him escape!” I heard one of them shout, 
aiming her laser gun at the fugitive. 


In fact all of us were armed but this didn't seem to daunt 
Venor. He promptly dodged all laser beams and luminous 
blades aimed to hurt him; moreover, he confronted our 
martial art moves with considerable effectiveness. He kept on 
fighting bravely his way out, neutralising our assaults with 
sharp, accurate blows - although it was obvious that he stood 
no chance of beating all five of us. At a moment he kicked 
Limara hard on her abdomen, which made her stumble back 
in pain and wrath; judging by the look in her eyes, I could tell 
she would even kill the rebel if she were given the 


opportunity... 


Right next he had to confront Chryssa and her laser sword; 
not without a certain anguish, I watched him dodge her 
luminous blade, finally disarming her with a sharp blow on 
her wrist and pushing her back with a fast side kick. 


“He is getting away!” I heard her shout, as Venor was now 
running to the sector of the spacecrafts. 


It was one of the guards who reacted first, defying the 
general numbness of the rest of us; she lifted her weapon, 
aimed carefully and shot without hesitation. A soft cry was 
heard and next instant the prince fell down unconscious. 


“Let's get him!” the other guard shouted, while Limara was 
watching the whole scene kinda worried... 


* Kk ok ok 


Well, despite his mutiny, the prince was still everybody's 
favourite, as he found out himself after he had regained his 
senses. 


“No!” he uttered, shutting his eyes in despair, as soon as he 
got aware of his present condition: Chryssa was kissing his 
shoulders from behind, her arms all over his naked chest. 


Venor shivered and surrendered completely, as one of the 
guards forced him to dispose of his trousers, aiming her gun 
at his genitals; he cried of lust as the other guard kissed his 
right nipple and then had his sex inside her; at the same time, 
he turned his head so as to receive Chryssa's passionate kiss 
on his lips; his fiery eves urged her to take him right after, 
almost pushing the blond guard off him; the latter frowned, 
limiting herself to caressing his quaking chest and ribs. 


Before he knew it, he was lying on a metal platform, with five 
women all over him. His soft pleads “Kill... kill me now”, 
were stifled by hot kisses all over his body. 


His passion reached a summit as soon as he got aware of 
Limara on top of him, riding him in frenzy, like an amazon on 
a wild horse. The others seemed to be lost in haze, as she kept 
on shaking on him out of control; the prince breathed deeply, 
sensually proposing his well-built chest; the chief amazon 
warrior sighed of lust and attacked the male captive with two 
strong slaps on his face, that left him breathless; there 
followed a cascade of kisses, bites, scratches that tortured his 
exposed body to bleeding; his face was full of tears, as she 
claimed his sex again and again, uncountable times. 


“You are mine, all mine, prince of Yrkania”, she groaned 
between her teeth, driving him to the limits of exhaustion. He 
gasped for air when she bit his neck and nape almost 
maniacally,; “Finish me... I wish to die... in your arms...”, he 
stuttered over and over again, probably meaning it. Her 
fingers pinched his irritated nipples hard, then she tasted his 
ribs and sexy waist; the lustful prince twisted his body in a 


most sensual manner, multiplying her frenzy. 


In the meanwhile I, together with the others, had stepped 
back, watching and acknowledging Limara was so crazy 
about that man that she probably wanted him for herself 
only... 


“You are all mine, prince Venor!” she confirmed right after, 
and just then I noticed Venor's imploring glance at me. He 
was indeed worn out and he silently pleaded for help. But 
what could [ do? 


Only after the chief amazon warrior had finally got off the 
exhausted prince with a last kiss on his lips, I approached 
hesitantly. For a few moments I just stood there watching his 
wonderful body raped and hurt down on that metal platform. 
He looked so fragile, helpless, irresistible; he could hardly 


keep his eyes open, I sympathised with him, however... 


I pounced on him groaning “If they had you, / assert one 
more right upon you!” 
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He gave me a pleading look, in vain; then he turned his head 
and closed his eyes breathless. Hot desire took over me like a 
gigantic inner flame. 


I kissed his throat and lips again and again wildly, pulling his 
shiny, blond hair softly with my fingers. He opened his eyes 
and stared at me in eager desperation, his heart pounding 
like a hammer. I let my hands wander all over his body, 
whispering in his ear: “No need to worry, Venor; more often 
than not, you have owed your life to this body!” 


I bit his nipples, he cried of lust and pain [“Oh!”], he kept on 
sighing and crying of pleasure as I relished every little part of 
his perfect body. With me he seemed to enjoy sex a lot more 
than with anybody else, all six times, driving them all mad as 
they kept watching without believing their eyes! I can tell the 


others were more or less jealous of me by the time all this 
was over and I got off him after a long, passionate kiss. 


* Kk oe OK 


A couple of days passed without any raids on Venor's body; 
during that time he looked quite tranquil -though a little 
down in the dumps- but I could foresee the storm coming. So, 
when Limara paid me a visit that evening, I was prepared it 
was not for social purposes. I can still recall her emerald 
eyes shining in restrained fury, as she announced to me that 


“This has to come to an end! I can no longer tolerate other 
women laying even a finger on prince Venor! I have already 
cleared out to all those who are interested that I want him as 
my personal mate. Anyone who wishes to claim him, will have 
to confront me in a fair duel, on the set date and time!” 


“A duel! A duel of amazon warriors for Venor!” I was taken 
aback. 


“Have I made myself understood?” she exclaimed in a stern 
voice. Obviously, she considered me to be one of "those who 
are interested"... 


“Perfectly understood!” I replied as calm as possible. 


In the process I tried to dissuade her from the whole affair, 
reminding her that Venor was the throne prince of Yrkania 
and that it wouldn't be wise at all to keep him on Gonast for 
ever. 


“Sooner or later they will find out where he is; and you don't 
want the Yrkanian Fleet outside your door”’, I concluded. 


“Let them come!” she replied arrogantly. 


* Kk oe OK 


Venor looked quite pensive when I visited him in his room 


next morning. 


“I was beginning to think you've all forgotten me” he said, 
seriously or mockingly. “So, what's up now, Sandra?” 


“Someone has declared a duel on you!” 
“What is this supposed to mean?” 


“This means an amazon warrior has chosen you as her 
personal mate, her lawful husband let's say, which is 
considered a great honour for you”, I explained to him in a 
calm voice. “She has also challenged to a duel anyone who 
wishes to claim you!” 


“You are... you are joking, of course!” stuttered Venor with 
wide open eyes. 


“Not at all; from now on, you will belong to one woman only; 
on the other hand, you will never leave Gonast!”’ 


“Oh”, he frowned and his face darkened. “And who... who 
has declared that duel on me?” he stammered, as if he were 
afraid to hear the answer. 


“The chief amazon warrior, Limara!” 
On hearing her name, Venor froze breathless. 


“TI told you, it's a great honour, especially if you are wanted 
by a most respectable warrior, like Limara!” I told him, 
amused at his bewilderment. 


“Has... has anyone accepted the challenge yet?” he asked to 
know, hoping to hear a positive reply. 


“No. Nobody has, nobody will”’, I disillusioned him. “Nobody 
every dares challenge Limara. I would never oppose her, I 
would be in a most difficult position even if I won...” I tried to 
explain. 


The prince frowned once again and lowered his head. 


“I don't want to become Limara's mate”, he confessed then 
hesitantly. 


“I fear there is nothing to do about it; you had better get used 
to the idea!” 


“This is not what I came here for”, he stated solemn. “I 
hadn't planned to stay here more than a month or so...” 


“Well, things change...” 


“Let me put it straight, Sandra”, he went on, still looking 
down. “I don't think I will survive that woman for long... you 
know how... how...”’ he stuttered, unable to find the correct 
words. 


“Insatiable’’, I said. 


“That's right, insatiable she is, and she will be exhausting me 
day and night...”’ he went on stuttering. “I don't think I can 
endure her pace for long...” he concluded in despair. 


In any other case I would consider his fears exaggerated, but 
not in the case of Limara; besides, he was so adorable in his 
helplessness that there was no way I could be indifferent to 
his charm. Without even thinking, I approached and wrapped 
my arms around his naked shoulders, already feeling 
successive waves of lust taking over his whole body. 


“We shall work something out”, I reassured him, although at 
the time being I had no idea how I would do that. “Don't 
worry, Venor, we shall find a way out of this!” 


My hands were already stroking his muscular chest, and he 
sighed of pleasure to the slightest touch of mine. I didn't care 
at all about Limara now; besides, there was no way she could 
ever find out, taking into account the prince would certainly 


keep his mouth shut. We embraced each other tenderly and 
sealed our agreement with a soft, yet very hot kiss as a 
prelude of an unforgettable night. 
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No matter how hard I thought about it, I had to admit it was 
an impossible case; it just seemed to be impossible to get 
Venor out of Gonast. I needed help badly for this, but I didn't 
know who to turn to; who would ever accept to come on an 
amazon planet and help me out with something like this? 
Peter of the Stars was out of the question, of course... 


All those intense contemplations gradually brought me to a 
state of light sleep. Soon I was dreaming of serious, 
unpredictable perils threatening my life there, as the dream 
became clearer, I knew I was menaced from above, by some 
lunatic on a flying motorbike and a heavy machine gun in 
hand. 


“You don't understand... Others will pay for your crimes!” I 
heard him shout, but I was not at all sure I had heard well. 


The place around looked strangely fragmented, as if split 
apart by an unspeakable force; a kind of crimson smoke came 
from long fissures on the ground; looking up, I faced the 
terrible weapon still being aimed at me. 


“You don't understand... Others will pay...” he started 
repeating the rhyme as if he were an automaton, his voice 
fading away in the gusts of wind. 


The dream was already lucid, no longer a dream, and all my 
attention was now focused on that reality: the shattered land, 
the suffocating smoke, the lethal machine gun right over my 
head. Just then I had the impression he meant very specific 
"others", who were in danger too; persons I could not see, 


but had been captured and imprisoned by that lunatic; and 
they all hoped for someone -me- to set them free again. 


My copy body was complete, and it felt as if I were there in 
the flesh; the danger was even more tangible now, as any 
injury on my copy body would affect my material body as 
well. 


Suddenly I could recognize the place: At first I made out the 
main gate of the Old Necropolis in the distance, its metal 
bars shining under the light of the three full moons of Gonast. 
Between it and me, there were endless rows of ruined walls, 
ancient tombs and parched trees. 


Then I remembered the immense, underground vault situated 
under the Old Necropolis — actually an arsenal of ancient 
times, a remnant of a dreadful neutron war. All weapons, 
computers, other devices as well as military cyborgs were 
still kept there intact and inactivated, guarded by a team of 
five amazon elite warriors. 


However, something was very wrong here: the five guards 
were nowhere to see and a lunatic with a flying motorcycle 
and a big firearm in hand was roaming all over the Old 
Necropolis; I only hoped the guards were still alive. 


“You don't understand... Others will pay for your crimes!” he 
cried ominously once again. 


Next instant the flying vessel swooped down quite close to 
me; the villain fired the weapon, piercing the silence with a 
cascade of deafening, rattling sounds. My reaction was 
immediate, accurate, acrobatic; miraculously avoiding all his 
bullets, I jumped high up in the air and kicked the enemy off 
his flying vehicle, which fell down and burst into flaming 
pieces. However, that didn't daunt the lunatic, who kept 
firing at me while falling all the way down to the ground. 


Performing a set of successive air somersaults, I hardly 
managed to land of my feet safe and sound; strangely enough, 
the enemy was now running away, shouting once again 
psychotically 


“You don't understand.. Others will pay for your crimes!” 


T instinctively closed my ears with my palms, feeling unable to 
stand that nonsense rhyme once more; just then it occurred to 
me he was heading to the prisoners’ cell. 


Next moment a huge bulk of fragmented walls collapsed on 
the ground beside me with a tremendous crash, heaving up 
thick clouds of dust, as well as innumerable pieces of stone, 
glass and metal that spread all over the place. I barely had 
the time to jump aside, while the psycho was still running 
away. 


I needed the power to stop him before it was too late; I 
yearned for it with all my heart, and there it appeared near 
me, like heaven-sent. It was a frayed flex sparkling brightly 
right next to me; it looked very dangerous as it emitted 
violent electric discharges around, but I calmed down and 
concentrated really hard for there was no margin for errors. 
Next moment I grasped the frayed flex in my left hand; high 
tension electric energy shook my body vehemently only for a 
fraction of a second; my right hand glowed with a white hue 
only for an instant, as I extended it towards the fleeing enemy 
and fulminated him with a powerful energy blast. While being 
struck, the villain fired once again all over, causing a 
cascade of collapsing ruins all around, which finally buried 
him -dead or alive- under a big mass of rubble. Only then did 
I stop for a moment and consider the gravity of the danger I 
had been into... 


Anyway, it was all over now, it took me a while to discover 


the place where the guards were imprisoned: it was a small, 
empty room on the north part of the ancient arsenal under the 
Old Necropolis. All five of them looked mortified and shocked 
for being taken by surprise by that droid. 


Leda, the chief guard, explained to me what had happened — 
it was an extremely rare incident, but it had happened: One 
of the ancient droid warriors had suddenly been activated 
and gone out of control, developing its own "free will"; 
acting quite methodically, he had managed to put out of 
action all five guards of the arsenal and imprison them in an 
unused chamber. Then he had broken free to the Old 
Necropolis, with unknown intentions. Taking advantage of the 
time-space gaps frequently taking place in the Old 
Necropolis, his actions had not been detected by the Gonast 
warriors yet; however, my astral self had located him just in 
time, before he would combine any more serious trouble... 


“We owe you, Sandra”, concluded Leda, lowering her head. 

At first I feigned indifference to any kind of "reward"; then I 
cunningly changed the subject and explained the whole 
problem regarding Venor to Leda and the others, leading up 


to the fact that only one kind of warrior could successfully 
confront Limara in a mating duel. 


“The prince of Yrkania can't be kept here any longer; it's a 
matter of safety for the whole of planet Gonast!” 


“Yes... [understand what you mean”, said Leda thoughtful. 


“T shall need one of your cybernetic units, a female one, for a 
few days only!” I declared finally. 


“Very difficult... but I'll see what I can do...” she stammered, 
full of doubts. “First, we must inform Queen Nikita about this 
extreme situation”, she went on. “We certainly need her 


J 


consent and collaboration for this kind of plan...’ 


It was two nights before the set date of the duel ceremony that 
a flashing light hissed through the skyline of Gonast, splitting 
the crimson sunset in two. The meteor, which landed in the 
wilderness beyond the Old Necropolis, proved to be a 
spacecraft shot down by intergalactic bandits, as the pilot 
claimed. The flying vehicle was seriously damaged but she 
was safe and sound. 


As soon as I saw her -very tall, muscular, haughty, I knew she 
was the cybernetic unit I had asked for. She introduced 
herself as Mayra Mars, a Lyran gymnast, and she agreed to 
stay on planet Gonast for as long as her space vessel self- 
repaired -no more than two or three days... 
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“Does anyone wish to challenge the chief warrior Limara 
and claim prince Venor of Yrkania for herself?” asked the 
arbitrator in a stern voice. 


Sullen silence all over the arena, as expected. 
“I do!” a firm voice resounded all around. 
Everybody turned that way and stared in astonishment. 


“Who dares?!” I glimpsed at Limara saying between her 
teeth, then she turned and saw... 


It was the newcomer, the guest! 


There was an abrupt uproar of disapproval that spread 
through the crowd of amazon warriors like a heatwave. 
However, Mayra stood there undaunted. 


“You can't, you are a foreigner!” Limara shouted at her. 


“Yet, she can”, the arbitrator corrected her. “Any woman 


has the right to accept a duel, even a foreigner!” 


The duel proved to be a lot more violent and spectacular than 
expected; Limara fought one of her best hand-to-hand fights, 
yet her rival soon proved to be more than worthy. The crowd 
remained silent during the battle, surprised at the foreigner's 
superior skills and stamina. Venor kept on watching 
remarkably calm, with a rather complacent look on his face. 


za | Everybody — was 
astounded at May- 
ra's incredible 
martial art skills 
and breathtaking 
attacks. After a 
long, agonizing 
fight, Limara was 
eventually 
knocked out. The 
iy crowd froze of 
i, é sot __) bewilderment and 
disappointment, but the duel was undoubtedly fair; the 
foreigner had won and there was nothing to be done about it. 
According to the ancient moral laws of Gonast, the man 
belonged to the winner now and there was nothing to change 
that. I hardly concealed a smile of satisfaction, as my plan 
seemed to be working like clockwork. ff only they knew... I 
pondered. 





After all was said and done, Limara withdrew from the arena 
so embarrassed as never before in her entire life. Mayra 
Mars approached the prince and gave him such a strong kiss 
on his lips that he was left almost breathless; he took one 
step back and gasped for air; he belonged to her now, and he 
could barely imagine what that meant... 
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“Thanks a lot, Sandra, thanks for all what you've contrived 
for me, thanks a lot!” Venor vented his ill-temper at me after 
I had met him and Mayra in her spacecraft in outer space. 


In due time, that is very soon, I would have to arrange the 
safe and undetectable return of the spacecraft and the droid 
to the basements of the Old Necropolis. 


“Do I make out a tone of irony in your voice?” I mocked. 


“This one is even more demanding than Limara’”’, he 
complained in a low voice, lest she should listen. “You 
wouldn't believe what she does to me any time she finds me 
alone...” 


“In the dark!” I chuckled amused. 


“IT no longer like such games”, he went on stern. “I don't 
want to be anybody's sex slave any more and I don't give a 
damn who she is...” 


At that moment Mayra's strident laugh echoed all around, 
sounding more like some alien musical instrument. She had 
probably overheard everything. 


“You see?” stuttered Venor, pointing at the big warrior 
woman who had just entered. “Sometimes I get the 
impression she is made of steel! I have come to dread any 
kind of contact with her!” 


“Come on Venor, you are exaggerating!” I chuckled again. 


“No, Iam not! And I am going to get rid of her and you as 
soon as possible, you bet I can...” 


“Listen, Venor”, I interrupted his growing fury. “This 
woman and I have just gotten you out of Gonast!” 


“Oh, yeah, and she is wilder than all of them!” 


“You are wrong, Venor,; this woman is...’ 


“She is a maniac, that's what she is!” he burst out, not 
minding at all Mayra still listening to our vivid conversation. 


“She is a cyborg, Venor”, I said finally. “She is just a 
cyborg...” 


HH # 


Story Twenty-One: Stray Beyond Sunset 
written from £m January 
woz" April, 1005 


After an indefinable span of time, I finally perceived certain 
forms being shaped on the white, smoke-like substance known 
as the astral fluid — the primeval, subtle matter of which abl 
universes Are made of. 


At pest all forms were white, Vague outqrowths in the 
immense space where the sky” has not yet been separated 
from the "earth". My impatience almost ruined the 
experience, but I eventually calmed down and let rt develop. 


Next moment I, Sandra Anderson, was fleetingly admiring 
an idyllic rainbow rising over shiny, dark crystal rocks. 
There were ethereal, winged creatures thriving in that 
magical world, some of them watching an extraordinary 
event taking place Among the rocks. 


Iwas in the middle of a very special fight which excited their 
interest, jor my rival was no other than Peter of the Stars. It 
had already proved to be too hard for me to take on him, as he 
kept on moving around fost, with incredible flexibility, 
dodging all my blows, just watting for the right moment to 
overwhelm me. Hey, I woul hate to lose that battle of 
prevalence... 


I hesitated no Longer; I jumped aside, grasped my escrimn stick. 


rom the ground and split tt in two bastons with a sharp 
motion. 


“Let's play a little harder, Peter!” I shouted at him. 


“We had agreed on a hand-to-hand fight, Sandra!” he 
protested. “Now, this is as to cost ve {” 








He had already drawn has sword, ready to defend his precious 
pride. A skillful stroke of the gold blade almost disarmed me; 
yet I managed to parry all his next blows with continuous 
circular movements of my bastons, grimly having decided to 
end this fight as soon as possible. 


The fairy creatures with the colorful wings kept watching 
the duel, either standing on rocks or flying around. 
Fascinating in their inborn deviousness, they giggled and 
Laughed, considering the whole incident as a funny game. It 
had bequn as such in the first place... 


Moment by moment Peter got more and more Aggressive, 
determined to win no matter what; my double sticks could 
barely hold the vehemence of his sword. 


“Peter... stop this... you don't have to...” I stammered trying 
to talk some sense into him. 


Nevertheless he went on attacking wilder and wilder, 
making me retreat all the way back. to the edge of the 
preciptce. 

Peter of the Stars is an excellent fighter and an incredible 
fencer, so I should have been prepared for a defeat from the 
very fist moment this had started. I twisted and twirled my 
sticks again and again and against him, but I was still 
retreating constantly. Stumbling back. on w sharp boulder, I 
lost balance and felt on my back, while Peter was 
brandishing his gold blade before my face. 

“So, here is where tt ends, Sandra!” he exclaimed and lifted 
his deadly weapon, as if he were going to deliver the final 


blow. 
“Nol” 


My cry of fear made him waver for an instant; a slight 
expression of regret came to his smart face. At that moment he 
was Vulneraple... 


Within a second I seized my bastons again, sprang up and 
assaulted him with a set of weaving movements that took. 
him by surprise; injured on the right shoulder, the sword 
slipped off has hand and he collapsed on the ground stunned. 
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“Do you surrender?” asked at Last. 
“I do...” he stuttered in a feeble Voice, blushing in shame for 
his defeat. “You didn't need to be so wild”, he said then, 
touching his hurt shoulder with his left hand. 


“T know, Peter; you should have won this fight”, I admitted 
and helped him stand up. 

I asked for his lips as an act of apology; Peter chuckled and 
responded eagerly. We hugged and kissed under the rainbow, 
among the crystal rocks, all paaries rejoicing around us. His 
shiny, red hair felt like silk in my hands; a precious treasure 
my Peter Was, W very rare 4 ewel to safequ ard and cherish... 
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Return to reality usually proves to ben painful experience, 
particularly when there is nothing but trouble to expect. TI his 
time the information given to me by Peter of the Stars had ted 
me on a primitive planet called Kystadel, at the furthest end 
of the "'cursed”’ constellation of Yades. 


My ongoing research had finally brought me to the isolated, 
mountainous village of Aradark. Nature was thriving wild 
here, the houses were made of stone and tiled roofs, their 
gardens putt of colourful flowers; the narrow streets were 
cobbled, with picturesque bridges; yet, behind all this beauty, 
you could just sense An unspenkaple, tangible evil lurking in 
the mir. 


A couple of days had lapsed without any disturbances, save 
some lingering rumours about the newly arrived, terrible 
Archangel Assar, who always lied in wait fer his victims in 
the dark. People disappeared and were often found burnt all 
over, as Victims of a type of spontaneous combustion, and that 
was always attributed to the Archangel, a supposedly 
godsent entity who had come down on the planet in order to 


give the iniquitous a deserved punishment. As a result, more 
and more people turned into Anew kind of religion, worshiping 
the Archangel Assar as their God. 


People were also talking about a qiqantic statue of that Goa, 
miraculously built at the top of the world” by God himself. 
None of the people I had met had ever actually seen tt, but it 
was supposed to survey the whole planet continually with tts 
Vigilant eves, promptly punishing the sinners with the inner 
re. 

I don't know how many of them knew that Absar is the 
ancestral name of the Yrkanian royalty. In all probability 
the statue of the “Archangel” was an intricate weapon of the 
ASSATS, secretly being tested on the primitwe population of 
Rustadel. I had to find and destroy tt, but so far I hadn't 
Figured out where it could be exactly; however, 'the top of the 
world’ is usually the most northern part of a planet. 


The fresh breeze of dawn was coming through the half-open 
window of my bedroom. I looked out, to the immaculate 
countryside that spread to the horizon and admired the view, 
when Isuddenty shivered as if from a bad premonition. 


Pretty soon there was agitation in the street below; I watched 
carefully and saw there was a small crowd coming my way. 
As the sun was rising slowly, Icould make out a pretty young 
Lady followed by a party of admirers; she was one of those who 
are wont to going around half-naked for the pleasure of men 
and of themselves. At a moment she paused and bent her body 
forth in a quite provocative manner, leaving in Common View 


her naked hips behind the flimsy, short skirt. Yet, instead of 
excitement, there was instant horror: the young woman had 
suddenly become abnormatty stiff in that posture. Next 
moment I realised her whole body had just been carbonized. 


I stood up at once and craned my neck. out of the window 
pane. Two of the men grabbed the burnt body and threw it on 
top of other charred corpses by the edge of the street; absolute, 
mass madness breaking out in just a few minutes. How 1s it 
posite that sooner or later evil eventual: Vi contaminates 
every aspect of good I wondered. 

Then they looked up and saw me standing by the window; I 
felt the blood freeze in my veins and wished to get out and 
away from there at once; yet, on second thoughts, I had better 
stay put; trying to escape would only drive them more crazy. 
Besides, I had not come here to escape from evil; I had come to 
eliminate tt. 

I slowly moved away from the window, so that the crowd 
could no Longer see me; yet, I felt rather insecure as I had no 
idea what would happen or what I would do next... 

“Where do you think. you are going?” a man's voice resounded 
stern in my room. 


T turned round and recognized... 
“Xavier! How did you find mer” 
“Silly question!” 


That was Xavier, Venor's younger brother, and his presence 
never bodes any good. He was well-built and haughty, maybe 


more arrogant than his older brother; his tong, black hair with 
the dyed red tufts by his temples waved slightly in the breeze 
coming through the open window. 


Four Yrkanian warriors were standing behind him, all armed 
and ready to fire. 

“What are you doing here, on Rustadel’” I asked, 

“Icould ask. you the same”, he asked back. 


“Atl those spontaneous combustion incidences... how do you 
cause them?” I wanted to know. 


“Enough talk! So tong, Sandra!” Xavier soliloguized fast and 
his qreen eyes shone maliciously. 







te sought to fire his 
laser wenpon At me 
| right away, but my 
reaction WAS imme- 
a diate and accurate; 
after disarming the 
enemy with A strong 
eS lying kick, I sprang 
Gf) > ) back and performed A 


E~ backward somersault 


A a on MAT; my hands 

= touched the window 

: <a iN ~ sill and in a split 
ae We? second I was down on 


the street, barely dodging all those Laser beams that were 
aimed At me through the open window, just hoping that... 


Peter of the Stars had arrived right on time, driving an 
impressive ground vehicle; that type of automobile was quite 
common in the cities of Rystadel, but not in the cobbled streets 
of Aradark. 


“Go, 9% 4; Peter!” I shouted at him, Jumping on the co- 
driver's seat at once. 


The automopile increased speed immediately, then it swerved 
and disappeared around the corner, leaving behind a thick 
cloud of dust. 

Xavier and his men had just rushed out of the house, swearing 
bad and Jiring in vin. 
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The sun was setting bright scarlet behind rows and rows of 
distant mountain tops spreading to the horizon, when Peter 
and I finally came in view of our final destination "at the 
top of this world’ in my stealth hovercraft. 


Indeed, I was amazed at the sight: At the top of a steep 
mountain there was a huge statue of an archangel in 
panoply, his enormous wings open wide. Untess I had seen it 
with my own eyes, I could have never imagined that any 
monument could ever be so high. The gigantic monument stood 
on a massive tower and the whole construction was made of A 
black metal material which glittered eerily in the fading 
sunlight. Only its eyes were different, mage of A light blue, 
sparking substance; every now and then, thin azure rays 
were projected from those cold eves; I shuddered as I understood 
they were aimed At specific human targets far and away, 


ordinary people who would be punished per their ''sins’’ so as to 
strengthen the faith of the masses. 


The wondrous statue that dominated the vast stretch of 
barren hills and shimmering rivers was considered to be a 
representation of Archangel Assar, the alleged original 
ancestor of the Yrkanian royalty. This has always been a 
common belief throughout the Empire and, most probably, 
with the passage of generations and centuries, the royal 
family has come to believe this fairy tate too. 


Just like we had expected, the lofty tower soon proved to be 
standing on An underground Yrkanian base. However, 
getting near enough without being detected was not 
particularly difficult; first Peter neutralized the alarm 
system with a transmitter of electromagnetic waves of his 
own device; then, we got rid of the quards and placed the 
minuscule detonator at the pedestal. The only thing left to do 
now, was to move Away and activate tt by remote control. 


“You don't think we are that stupid, do your” 


Venor's Voice rang sonorous behind us; turning around, we 
Faced the throne prince and his younger brother accompanied 
by six Yrkanian soldiers, all with Laser weapons in hand. Just 
then Peter pressed the right button. 


Next moment a tremendous explosion made the whole place 
tremble as if by an earthquake. The Archangel Assar had 
just been reduced to dust; only a part of the pedestal was still 
standing among the thick. whirls of dust and smoke. Atl 
soldiers froze, hardly believing their eyes. Only the princes 


seemed to be worryingly calm. 

“Mabe I should thank you for that”, Venor said 
eniqmatically. 

“What... what do you mean’” I stammered. 

“The statue of the Archangel Assar was nothing but an 
experiment; anyway, we intended to dismantle it quite 
soon...” 

“What fore” exclaimed Peter astounded. 


“That was just an infinitesimal proportion of the power we 
have come to possess; what we now have in hand is the 
ultimate weapon!” Xavier chipped in. 

Venor turned his head and glared at him. 


“Nonsense! You must be mad!” retorted Peter, obviously 
trying to make him say more. 

“Our new source of power will offer us supreme force and 
domination over whole new galaxies! And you there is 
nothing, absolutely nothing you or Sandra can do about it!” 
Xavier wound wy arrogantly. 

“What kind of weapon ts that?” I wanted to know, as I had 
bequn to believe Xavier. 


“Enough with the stupid questions!” cried Venor vexed, 


“30, Sandra”, exclaimed Xavier then, aiming his laser 
wenrpon at me. “It’s time we ended what we had started in 
Aradark!” 


Not that he meant a fair fight; threatened by eight 


Yrkanians in all, there was not much I or Peter could do. Yet, 
right at that time, I suddenly felt so much better... 


The power wns with me once Agnin, I could feet it energising 
me more and more, moment by moment. 


“As you wish, Xavier”, I replied willfully. “As you wish!” 


My astral attack. took. everybody by surprise, Peter included. 
Raising my arms, I released a terrible energy blast prom both 
my hands, [ulminating alt the Yrkanian enemies, who 
collapsed on the ground stunned. That gave me all the time I 
needed to escape; nevertheless, as soon as Thad the time to Look. 
around, I was terrified to find out that Peter was nowhere to 


See. 


I burst into tears at once; crying 15 
not w typical reaction of mine, no 
matter how adverse the circum- 
stances may be. towever, that was 
the only thing I felt like doing as 
soon as I realized Peter had fallen in 
the hands of his worst enemies; 
maybe he was already dead. In any 
case, I had to find him no matter 
what... 
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“Just leave him to me, brother!” said 
Xavier with a crooked smile. “Ihave my methods to make him 
change his point of view!” 


“I'm not at all sure about this, Xavier” dissented Venor. 


“T know what I'm doing and tt won't be the fist time! Just 
trust me!” 


“T have special plans for you, Peter”, said Xavier then, 
turning to the captured enemy. “You have no mind control 
implants in your body, right? Well, pretty soon this will 
change and you will be my most Loyal servant; and not only 
that!” he wound up, gently stroking Peter's nape. The young 
man shivered of shock. 


“No matter what you intend to do, Iwill find a wan to escape. 
And it won't be the fist time!” retorted Peter andaciously, 
although he was tied with chains against the wall. 


“ALL right; he is all yours!” said Venor finally and walked 
out of the room. 


“I think I can tell what that cursed woman has found in 
you! ” said Xavier equivocally, softly touching Peter's chest. 


The captive shivered again, yet he didn't actually oppose to 
the enemy's equivocal affection. 


“We are qoing to leave thas insignificant planet very soon”, 
Xavier said in a low, evocative voice. “And you, Peter, will 
come with me!” he went on, leaning over Peter in a most 
sensual manner. 


The young man felt unusually numb, unable to move or 
utter a word. 50, certain rumours About Xavier are true then, 


he only pondered with a hazy mind, 


Next moment Xavier got nearer and said something in Peter's 


ear. The young man listened carefully, finally gasping of 


SUTpTISE. 


“You can have the honour to be the first one to know the 
Primordial Fire, our ultimate wenpon, which will make all 
galaxies kneel to the Yrkanian Empire! Or be its pst victim! 
Which of the two happens, depends on you only!” concluded 
Xavier, slowly moving has right hand to Peter's genitals. 

The young man responded promptly, hitting Xavier's groin 
with his right knee. The enemy doubled in prin for a few 
seconds; when he turned to Peter again, the expression on has 
ace had changed, 


“You have decided, then”, he said in a broken voice. “I'm 
really sorry about that, Peter...” 


“l'm sorry about that too”, replied the captive entgmatically. 
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The statue of the Archangel Assar had been completely 
destroyed, but the Yrkanian base built under it had remained 
intact. Trying to get mside tt was certainly not a logical 
thing, since there were vigilant quards and sensitive alarms 
All over and around tt. 


There was only one alternative, and that was to climb the 
whole precipice on the southern side, which was extremely 
steep all the way down to the deep river below; that side of the 
mountain was entirely unguarded as it was supposed to be 
practically insurmountable. That was extremely dangerous 
of course, since I had to do it without any protective 
equipment that could possibly render me visible to the quards. 
Nevertheless Teventuatly made tt... 


Getting into an Yrkanian base has always been a long series 
of perils and fights, yet it has become a kind of routine for me: 
Jirst I located the least quarded parts; then I got rid of any 
soldiers I found I met; finally I weaved my way in step by 
step. 

After a while I stood by the small, Latticed window of a thick. 
metal door and had a quick. look. inside; I was unspenkaply 
relieved to see Peter was still alive; yet he was enchained, 
half-naked and looked rather tired. Then I saw Xavier's hand 
on Peter's shoulder; I was taken aback. more by Peter's 
passivity than by Xavier's gesture. 


I had to put an end to this right 
away, before it was too late; I drew 
my Laser weapon at once and fired 
immediately, crashing the metal door 
to smoking pieces. Both men inside aay 
the room looked at me dumbfounded, Die 
while the alarm had gone off and its ¥ 
strident sound reverberated deafening d yy 





All around. 


“Sandra Anderson! How did you...” Xavier exclaimed 
surprised. 


Before he had finished his question I shot again, but he stepped 
aside just in time to dodge my Laser ray. Within a split second 
I fired again twice, and my well-aimed beams fractured 
Peter's shackles; the young man knelt down at once, 
overwhelmed by Jatigque and astonishment. 


In the meanwhile, Xavier had drawn his weapon and 
attacked me at once; I avoided his successive laser beams by 
with w set of quick. somersaults on the floor, then I knelt on 
my left knee and fired again; the enemy dodged my Laser ray 
once Again. I was astounded at his readiness and suppleness; 
he was certainly aA worthy opponent, and I was running out 
of time. 

Prince Xavier sought to repeat his assault; I jumped aside, 
holding my wenpon tightly, determined to end this fight as 
soon AS possible. Yet, it was Peter who eventually put an end 
to it with a set of fast high kicks; the enemy was taken off 
quard, he lost balance and fett back, the Laser gun slipping off 
his hand. 


Both Peter and I fought against Xavier down on the floor 
vehemently for a few Long seconds; the prince defended himself 
with extremely violent blows that made me dizzy once or 
twice. At a moment I managed to hit him hard on the right 
temple with the stock. of my gun; he stopped fighting at once, 
leaned back. stunned with eves shut; right after he Lost has 
SENSES, Lying by Peter's feet: 


There followed a frantic escape through endless corridors and 
rooms, some of them poll of Yrkanian soldiers, who seemed to 
troop 1m prom every direction. Having grasped Xavier's weapon 
and being in excellent fighting trim again, Peter helped me 
get rid of or by-pass all squads we met, until we reached the 
least quarded exit -the one by the precipice. 


“We are almost out of here”, I said in a low voice, “but we still 


haven't found out what and where 1s that ultimate weapon 
of the Yrkanians”. 

“At a moment of weakness, Xavier confided in me it 1s A source 
of unspenkaple energy that wilt make alt galaxies kneel 
before the Assars and the Yrkanian Empire” replied Peter. “It 
is hidden on a cursed planet, an abandoned world beyond the 
known universe, a place atl living beings wish to consider a 
myth...” he wound up enigmatically. 


“The Forgotten Lands!” Iwas taken aback. 
“You know... !” 
Whe hasn't heard of the Forgotten Langs 


“What did you mean when you said "A moment of 
wenkness”’, Peter? What exactly happened between you and 
Xavier?” I asked then, not at alt sure I wanted to know the 
Answer. 


“Nothing happened; nothing irreparable , he replied, looking 
AWAY. 


Our heated conversation was interrupted by two, three taser 
rays that flashed past Peter's body, making him fall silent 
and turn round immediately. 


“Do not move!” Venor's voice echoed stern through the corridor 
— Just a few steps away from the exit. 


“Do not let them escape! is 


This time it was Xavier, who had just arrived behind his elder 
brother and looked quite irritated. 


“We have problems ”, IT whaspered. 


“You don't tell!” mocked Peter, who was still half-naked and 
looked kinda sexy... 


“Give in now!” ordered Venor, coming closer with his weapon in 


hand. 
“Ate you ready, Peter?” Tonly asked. 
“Tam always ready!” 


“So... let's go! ? 





1 Waa vs | 
It alt happened extremely fost; I sprang up and fred at 


Xavier at once, while performing multiple mir somersaults so 
as to Avoid multiple Laser beams; Peter attacked Venor with a 
set of martial art kicks, making him stumble back in 
surprise; Xavier, having ducked just in time to avord being 
struck. by my Lasers, got ready to attack agnin; a never- 
ending set of acrobatic movements and successive Laser beams 
aimed at our enemies eventually opened us the way out of the 
Yrkanian base, to the safety of the dark. precipice. 


Atl's well that ends well... 


Or not? 


OStory Crenty- Ciro. Che csforgotien Lands 
written from | bi vune 
to 14" August 1998 


® experienced unique excitement as well as anziety as the Cxephyrus’ 
flew into the endless, stavlit blackness of space once again. Chat wouldnt be 
an ordinary space travel. we were heading to a black hole, with a velocity 
>>a Qbitting next to cach other, Reaer and & were holding hands, so 
that our telepathic communication could be perfect 


.. We are reaching a moment of absolute incontinutty.. 


‘Che peculiarity beyond the event horizon contained trillions of solar 
systems, we were absorbed in there and passed them all by, and they all 
seemed like tiny, spectral entities. 


.. CKXegp your mind wide open and your soul hard like a diamond, so that 
you can defend them agatnst the impossible... 


.. Ride the cosmic vortex, ride it on. 
.. CSow to its fury, do not break... 


Q¥ithin moments tn time, we had got out of the blackness to a blue region 
of the multiverse which eventually covered the black one, forming a new 


world before us. 

... Cet psyched... 

... Chere is only one moment left - a heartbeat... 
.. We have passed through! 


Q¥e had just been born again, together, clewhere, clewhen, on a 
legendary world known by many with the name ~sforgotten ands. 


‘Core we are, Peter! Chis ts our final destination!" S exclaimed right 
afer we had got out of our two-seater spacecraft 


Q¥e were standing on an odd shaped platform over a vast expanse of alien 
ruins, most of them were wetrd towers of various shapes and materiab, that 
rose magnificent to incredible heights. ~sfor some moments we just looked 
around in wonder, observing all those wondrous units of abnormal 
technology abandoned long, long ago. A huge, orange moon was 
dominating on the night sky and its bright light made the place look even 
more ceric. And, paradoxically enough, the air was still breathable... 


‘CCow... how awesome!" stammered Reter stupefied 


“Chis used to be an extremely advanced civilization of alien life forms 
which flourished when the untverse was still new; CS) started to explain, as 
if hypnotized ‘1s decline came about one million years ago, when new, 
more material life forms appeared on the planet, that was the advent of evil 

Jesh and blood beings that eventually brought about the decay, the downfall 
of this world and the final holocaust, the result is right before our eves; © 


wound up pensive. 


‘And there are many who believe that when the right time comes, the 
original inhabitants of the ~storgotten ands will return and dominate on 
their shattered lands once again, bringing a new Gold Age for the whole 
untverse, & belef that appears in many different versions throughout space 


and time’ added eter 
“Chere ts an unspeakable source of energy on this planet, not very far from 


here, which keeps this corner of the firmament still existing’ / went on. 
‘And with this, a certain thermodynamic balance is achieved ‘Yor the whole 
universe. Peter we must ‘ind this source and seal it for good...” 


‘SSefore enor imervenes and messes everything up!" “Rater finished 


mY SCMLCHICE. 


+e FF 


“Chev are here already!" announced Xavier impatiently. “Chev have 
been located northeast of the ancient cosmodrom, upon the embanked 
highway!" 

‘Chats too bad’ frowned enor. "Such a thing should have never 


happened!” 
“Chev never just stick to their last!" 


‘@ it possible that they have somehow found out about the Primordial 
ostire?” asked OP enor stern 


‘NG BS dont think so" replied Xavier in a low voice. 


® should have killed Peter of the Stars when ST had the chance, he 
thought grim. © dont understand why © didnt do t.. 


“Chis story has to end Xavier!" said Venor Jinally, 'S leave this to 
vou, for your own good, try not to fail this time!” 
_ 





, 
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‘Che throne princes harsh voice made Xavier shiver, instead of saving 
anything che, he lowered his head and walked out of the reom hastily 


+t ¥ 


‘Qou hear something?” Raeers voice sounded clarion in the still of the 
might. 


AM first there was an almost imperceptible thud, then a kind of flapping 
noise; finally it was clearly the sound of steps scurrving around and towards 
us. My heart lest a leap, that could be anything in such a stnister place... 


CNXeel moment we barely dodged a hail of mortal laser rays that flashed 
past us. Suddenly the place was full of rkanian soldiers led by 
Xavier, who rushed towards me_furtous lke a wild horse, brandishing a 
laser sword 


 reponded with a fast air somersault, avoiding his luminous blade, S/ 
landed a few metres away, while Reter was about to attack the enemp 
with his own laser sword. A, brief yet vehement swordplay between the two 
men gave the place some more sparkle. An indefinable number of 
Q¢tkanian soldiers were watching the duel from every possible angle. S/ 
shivered, we had been taken by surprise. ‘Chey are too many! Cow long 
can we resit? © wondered ‘Chen ®& stared at Xavier whe was 
retrcaling to Raters deciswe assault Afier a breathless defense, he was 
standing strong again. 


‘Qou will not insult my pride again Rater of the Stars!" he shouted in 


a raucous voice and got ready to strike again. 


® observed the muscles in Peters arms contract as he stood on guar, 
ready to confront the enemy once more. ‘Che Qtkanian soldiers 
approached even more, without making a sound. Caving taken cover 
Lehind a lofty metal tower, with my laser gun in hand CS pondered on 


C¥enor's possible whereabouts... 


‘Chen & felt it and was paralyzed on the spot, 8 stood motionless for an 
instant, wishing CY had got that wrong. et it was a tremor indeed: a 
couple of seconds later, another one followed. Che whole place was quaking 
Lad, and a strong wave of agony filled the air. ‘Che rkanian soldiers 
shuddered their attention was broken 


‘Chat was our chance to escape. BReter attacked once again, making 
Xavier ste» back and fall down to a lower level of the platform, S/ 
disarmed three of the enemies with fast high kicks and fired at a fourth one, 
making him stumble back and collapse, probably dead. Chen we fled 
running like crazy among the shiny, metal towers while the enemies were 
still firing at us frantically, until we reached my two-seater at last. 


“Chat was close!" 8 said sighing of relief after we had taken off- 
‘Qe, what are we now looking for?" asked Reter. 


‘ST am not sure, yet, &/ have a strong hunch that the rkanian base 
cant be far..." 


Q¥e flew lower for a while, carefully observing the odd constructions 
around us. 


“Chere! S8chind that block of multiple towers!" cried Rater suddenly 


‘Chere was a strange, round empty space among those metal peaks, we 
approached very carefully and were speechless at the sight. ‘Chere was an 
cnormous, spiral stairway unfolding itself towards the depths of the planet, its 
innumerable flights of stans gradually fading into impenetrable darkness 


‘& dont like this!" was Reters first reaction. 


‘OK, this is it, Racer!’ S sighed ‘Sm certain Yenors quest les 


down there!" 


‘OS still dont like this" insisted Peter. 


OY¥¢ landed behind a block of cylindrical towers. (Che spacecraft looked 
much like a part of them, at least it wouldnt be easily detectable 


Another tremor ‘Jollowed as soon as we got off and the surrounding metal 
towers shook above our heads Chat was quite freaky, but there was no 
turning back now. 


‘Qe have to get down there’ SY said softly. ‘S/n aftaid the procedure 
has already started...” 


‘Phat procedure, SbandraP” asked Reter stern, as we both started 
going down these stats. 


@ didut answer for © didut really know. 


More tremors made us shudder as we were descending, the silver 
moonlight of the ~sforgolten ands slowly giving is place to thick 
darkness. CNot a sound was heard there hut the beat of our hearts, intense 
like a twin jackhammer. Chere was nothing we could sce there, nothing at 
all as we kept on going down, one flight of stairs after the other. ‘Che fear 
we eaxpenenced was the primeval fear of the dark tunnel that absorbs the 
soul after death, and there was a weird sensation of a certain presence, a 
kind of entity that filled the amr all around us, becoming more and more 
evident as we got lower and lower, following that stairway to nowhere... 


Qédense of time was lost, it could be minutes, i could be hours, abvays 
going down in constant anguish, then, all of a sudden, another earthquake 
shook the place all over, and that one was considerably stronger than the 
previous ones. Rater and S strove to keep standing on the stairway 
Jumbling our way on the metal walls of the tunnel through the tangible 
darkness. CNXcat moment C7 Jelt the steps sliding away beneath our feel, 
Lalance was lost and we were precipitating, screaming in agony. After an 
indefinable span of time of dreadful free falling, the darkness was abruptly 
dispelled by a blinding, almost palpable light - and this is how that 
mightmare ended... 


+e + FF 


“A nother SAGE of the chain reaction has been completed!” echoed a 
SONOVOUS MANS Voice In MY CATS. 


“Che netrine core is still being shelled. soon it will be properly reformed” 
another voice was heard 


"And the ultimate power will be mine!” announced Conor triumphant. 
‘hat are we going to do with these two?" someone else chipped in. 


Another earthquake roared for several seconds and the whole place creaked 
alarmingly. SY had just recovered from a vehement blow, while Reter was 
coming to himself too. We were in an immense room of metal walls and 
ovalshaped windows, Xavier was approaching with a laser sword in hand 
followed by a number of QMrkanian soldiers. CVenor was standing 
nearby, watching everything with a complacent look on his face. 


‘Co him & have promised the Primordial ~sfire" announced Xavier 
angrily. “As about her.." 


‘Qu have what?” excclaimed CVenor then but had no time to wait ‘Jor 
GN ANSWEY. 





Ducking just in time, & hardly avoided Saviers laser blade that 
hovered just an inch above my head Retr kicked away two of the 
guards who had come too close, then SY saw Conor pulling his laser gun 
oul, while some more guards were arriving to surround us. As about our 


own weapons, they had simply disappeared. 


“Retr...” 7 stammered not knowing exactly what S/ wanted to say, as 
everything seemed lost. 


Right next moment there came another tremor, a terrible one, that caused 
many of our enemies to lose balance and stagger on the floor breathless. 


‘Chat was our chance to escape - to where, indeed? 


© considered it a miracle that we were still alive, running frenetically side 
by side, among all these laser beams that flashed around us incessantly 
One of the mortal rays smashed a metal door opposite us, revealing a long, 
winding, metal corridor behind it, dashing tto it frantically, we soon 
reached another arched metal door - and that seemed to be the end of our 
desperate rout, as the enemies were already behind us. SY felt so frustrated - 
and energised at the same time, as the power was with me once again.. 


@/ fulminated the door with a thick astral blast, S/ eapected the metal slab 
lo be shattered into picces but it moved aside instead Baer and & slipped 
into the nest room without even thinking about it, while the enemies’ voices 
were reverberating harsh and desperate behind us. “Cheyve entered the 
ostire Chamber!" ... “Che procedure is not complete yet!" ... “Che netrine 
core necds three more stages of transformation!” ..."CXall them now!" ... 
ust leave them there!” 


‘Che last order was given by the throne prince, just one second before the 
door was sealed again behind us. 


+t  ¥ 


We were alone at last. all alone in that vast chamber which seemed to be 


oddly empty. Chen S felt i, stronger than ever before - that presence 
again. © was an invisible, disembodied coming in-waves presence, a sort of 
living vibration that filed the atmosphere all around. 


Rater stood hy me taciturn, he had acknowledged that alien presence as 
well an allmighty, supreme being that was bevond the limits of time and 
space, good and evil a superior entity made of pure power, similar to the 


kind © occasionally feel inside me, suddenly S/ felt secure, S/ felt at 


home’ 


Always silent, Reter pointed at something ahead “Chere was a kind of 
arcade at the other side of the room, which ©) couldnt make out well 
because it seemed to be extremely far away. Chat spacewarp offect made us 
both wonder for a few moments, then, we ran to that arcade and paused as 
soon as we reached its threshold 1 was just impossible to get any closer, 
we could only stand still and face... 


O/side a protective crystalline dome, there was a bluish, sparkling shield of 
variable hypoatomic particles constantly shelling an astral entity that looked 
like a spherical vibrating light, gradually reducing it to concentrated energy 
of power —> © | Che netrine core was shining bright before our eves 
omnipotent, inexorable, yet not blinding. 


‘Chen & noticed that the azure shield of particles was of the same matter 
as the mortal rays launched by the Archangel Assar on planet Rystadel 
® shuddered, as © realized the rkanians had already begun to use 
that power for their dominating purposes... 


Qn the meanwhile the alien presence was getting stronger and stronger, 
moment by moment. As the chain reaction was going on, something 
extremely malevolent was waking up, out of primeval oblivion And none of 


the rkanians suspected anything... 


‘Che initial temporary result of the spacewarp had taken the form of an 
endless crystal forest that glowed like a chandelier of a billion lights. ‘Che 


sight was just unbelievable, SY couldnt take my eves off such grandeur... 


As & thought of enor and his endeavours to tame that kind of power, 
@ laughed spontaneously ADs he really believe he could ever control 


such a power? ©! wondered. 


“Che procedure has to stop!” S/ announced in a firm voice. "SN has to 
SOP, OF...” 


‘@yre" 


“Che cstorgotten ands will collapse inside it’ S/ went on pensive 
‘Qu, C7) enor, the rkanian Compire, Cldyla, the whole 


universe will cease to exist as we know tt...” 
‘Shs there... is there a way to stop it?” stuttered Retr. 


@ took a deep breath, as S/ thought of means S/ would rather abstain 


rom. 
‘only © could carve a magic circle on the floor!” S/ sighed 


‘& hope this can help!" said Reter confident, taking out a laser sword and 


turning il On at ONCE. 
"Rater! How did you get this?’ S) was astounded 


'& grabbed it from a guard during our escape, he replied smiling. "S 
thought it could be of some use!’ 


‘Qu are great!” SY said and kissed him sofily 


‘Chen © snatched the weapon off his hands and began carving a circle 
on the shiny, white floor. Soon the protective magic seal was complete. it 
consisted of two concentric circles with special ideograms between them, an 
wosceles triangle was drawn wside the inner one, at is centre there was 
another, smaller circle that contained a letter from an ancient alphabet, the 
initial letter of a long forgotten god A\ tremendous magic ritual was about 
lo begin... 


‘Maw the Great Goddess be with us" & said and urged Rater to 


enter the protective seal together with me. 


@ look a deep breath then another one, SY started uttering the magic 
spell as if in trance. Racer looked at me in awe, as a torrent of 
untnicligible words of an old forgotten language came out of my mouth 

giving the impression of an invisible, yet palpable army of entities pushing 
cach other impatiently out of their world into ours. Reter shivered so did 
ay 


‘LU yjeidi quehdesfi guyrtur feg esdejedegde.. Ujcidi gvirtur..." 

‘Che thin air around us shifted violently, the invocation was already taking 
offect, although there were no visible changes on the netrine core that was 
still being shelled changing to something extremely dangerous for the whole 
UNIVENSE. 

‘VUjcidi Sxherge.. Ujeidi S8sthlufar.. Uycidi S2rifuor flay... 

UUycidi fig...” 

Agitation in the atmosphere became even stronger, © shuddered as © 
knew the ritual could prove to be just as dangerous as the mutated netrine 
core, but all ©) could do nothing but continue, defying Pears ‘Wightened 
Ves. 

@ ined to keep my voice as firm as possible, while the terrible words were 


coming out of my lips in a cascade: 
". sev Sxherge, sev S8sthlufar, sev SDrifuor... cudhiidg fydox, ugsietorg 
Jy.” 


A\ new tremor made the whole planet shake, which almost made us stumble 
oul of the protective circle. Qomething dreadful was about to occur, but 
@ did go on, trying very hard to keep my voice from breaking. 


. laswe fdox, taswe Exherge, taswe SEsthlufar, taswe SPrifuor..." 


Net instant there was a golden flash from a Gap" that appeared on the 
ceiling beyond the threshold of the cene arcade, the place shook once more 
and then we saw it. a horrible, gigantic, skeletal paw ending to four long 
silver claws rushed through the door’ stretching all the way through the 
crystal forest to the netrine core. Reacer and & stood there  Wozen, watching 
it grab the crystalline dome and ijt it on the aw. ~for a moment 
Jeared it would crack, but thank Goddess it didnt. Within a split second 
the bluish shield of hypoatomic particles and the vibrating core was carted 
away through the door; leaving behind an insupportable stench. 


fier the skeletal paw and the stench were gone and the door" had 
disappeared, a strange serenity prevailed all over the place. Che nightmare 
seemed to be over, yet a strong sense of uneasiness look over me and &/ 


wondered why... 


Qn almost no time, the crystal forest faded and melted away before our 
eves, right afer, a spectral vortex was created inside the magic circle, 
bringing us back to the surface of the planet, out of the spiral stairway that 
had led us into the rkanian base. -stor a moment or two, we just stood 
there silent, among the mayestic towers that sill rose to the night sky above 
us, as if nothing at all had happened. 


a ee ae 
‘Tow do vou know these invocations?” asked Laer then Jul of 
curiosity. 'S/ was astounded! Nobody suminons such entities any more!” 
‘And consider, mest of them are insane!" rang a familiar voice behind us 


® turned round at once and faced the throne prince of rkania 
standing by a lofty tower near the rim of the spiral stairway, with his laser 
sword in hand CNet moment prince Xavier appeared neat to him, abo 
armed with a similar weapon. 


‘Qu dont think you have achieved anything with that stupid spell do 


you Sandra?" he uttered in an equivocal manner, his chest shaking with 
wrath 


‘Leave this to me!" cried eter turning on his own weapon at once. 


Rooking up to the sky, S/ saw an OK rkanian space vessel hover above us 
- and that forcbode nothing good “Llsing all the power left in me, S/ 
lified my arms and fulminated the rkanian spacecraft with a strong 
astral blast. 1 lest height immediately, soared tn the arr for a few moments 
and made an emergency landing on a circular airlift behind a block of 
silver-coloured towers Nobody came out of tt Nobody dared or nobody 


could... 


Xavier attacked fist. Retr barely parried is furious strikes and their 
laser swords hissed and sparkled in the dark of the night ‘Che prince was 
obviously impressed by Reters extraordinary fencing skills 


‘Qou didnt seem to be so tough when you were in my hands...!” 


ariers pungent remark was violently imterrupled by a hail of sharp 
strikes that finally overwhelmed him. 


Csfuce i, Xavier, S/ve beaten you once more and there is nothing you 
can do!" cned Peter decisively, his luminous blade almost touching the 
princes chest 


‘Qou are wrong!" retorted Xavier. ‘Nothing is over yet" 


Qduddenly, & felt my head spinning, something was indeed very wrong: 
neither princes seemed to be particularly depressed by their latest failure... 


Qn the meanwhile © was fighting against Vener, who had quickly 
and cunningly forced me to step on a flat platform among the surrounding 
metal towers. AM that tine S/ was stratned of all power and 8 couldnt do 
much to avoid being comered at the edge of the parapel. ~Sumping up and 
performing a swift amr somerse, ©! dodged CVenors laser blade and 
landed a few steps behind him, yet, he proved to be faster than © had 


expected. within a split second he had turned round and disarmed me with 
a quick laser strike. S/ was taken by surprise, my gun was gone, and his 
hands grabbed my throat, choking all air off my lungs. 


“Chis ts how it ends, Bandra!” he reared with fiery eves. "Sooner or 
later &/ will regain the Primordial -sfire and you will be an obstacle no 


more!” 


‘Qouve been an obstacle too long, CVenorl” & shouted at him and 
punched him on the face, twisting my body so violently that took him off 
guara. 


Only for a moment CVenor loosened his gtip, that was all the time ®&/ 
needed not only to set myself free from his grasp but counterattack as well 
Qa, CY realised soon S/ wouldnt have to do so... 


A\ strangled scream echocd around S) turned and stared: mp punch had 
caused enor stumble back, lose balance and slip off the metal parapet 
@ shed to him and stared all the way down, only to se¢... 


Oe was acing me from below, having grasped one of the decorative 
oulgrowths of the parapet. St was dubious he would be able to keep on 
hanging like that for long, yet he was still looking at me with eves like 
Aa gers. 


“Chis is not over, is it enor?” & asked him 
received no answer but a wrathful grin. 


Afier a long moment of hesitation, S) stretched my right hand towards 
him and shouted. 


‘Come on, enorl Rets save each other!" 

‘S@ont play with me, Sbandral © will find a way out of this by myself!" 
‘Qu know you cant! S8e quick, before Reter gets wind of this!" 
Right then he did grab my hand. SPragging him up was quite tiring, 


Dut it fell really satisfying, the correct thing to do for many reasons... 


Sy the time “Yenor was standing on his feet again, Reter had alread 
approached having just put Xavier out of action. 


‘GWhat have you done Sandra? ou dont wish to get rid of him 
ever, do you?" he exclaimed, pointing at enor indignant. 


‘Riten, Baer’ S stanted saying as calm as possible, hoping to find a 
good caplanation for having just saved my worst enemps life, ‘it is wiser for 
us to keep the throne prince alive, as our hostage, while leaving the 


csforgotten ands..." 


‘©h, sure, so that you will be able to keep a close eve on him!” he 
complained. while “enor was smiling cunningly 


‘Neither you want “Yenor dead Beter’ S) went on, "She is gone, 
OK amier will be heir to the rkanian throne. ®/n comparison with him, 
CYenor is an angel!” 


‘CY wouldnt be so sure about this!” he said in disbelief. 


@ur brief quarrel was suddenly interrupted by a kind of air movement 
towards us, we both stepped aside instinctively, but it was too late. S/ heard 
Reter ory of pain, then flinch back injured. A long, hopefully not too deep 

wound was to be seen on his right rib. Xavier had reappeared out of 
nowhere, brandishing a laser sword ‘Che sarcastic grin on his face showed 
he was determined to kill both of us. et, neither this time was he meant 

to succeed eter swerved to the left to dodge another strike and at the 

same time he bore a terrible blow on Xaviers chin with his right elbow. 

‘Che prince was taken by surprise and collapsed on the platform stunned. 


‘Chat brief incident gave “enor all the time he needed to counterattack 
with a flash motion. Grabbing hus brothers weapon, he sought to hurt me 
at once, ©) stepped back iustinctively, but as if he were ready for this, he 
repeated his attack even more viciously, ©) had to run, fight hide, be 


Jound, fight for my lye again and agatn.. 

“Chis is going nowhere, CYenor" S& uttered at a moment as he was 
inving to corner me in front of a metal tower. "Kou will get nothing out of 
ths, 50 slow down, give it up...” 





Ln even wetller attack was ies answer Sprang up wd seal his bid 
blade once more, right then a flapping sound filed the air, and there arrived 
Peter of the Stars, quick as an arrow, landing with a flving kick on 
CVenors shoulders. Che throne prince lost his balance and eter 
snatched the laser sword off his hand with an incredibly fast grip. CP enor 
ined hard to overcome his dizziness as he was lving helpless down on the 
platform, vainly trying to grasp the laser sword from Beaters hands, 


Give in enor’ 

cried impatiently 

Oe tried to Spring up 

mstead. 

Beater held the laser sword 
Jimly against him, actually 
Jormng a red circular 

bruise on the princes throat. 
Al air seemed to be 
gasped out of his lungs as 





he looked at Reter with wide open, Jtightened eves. 
Uive in at last!” S) shouted to “Wenor once again... 


writlen from IE ebugus? 
to ZF Cntoben (IIE 


After my Nate extracrdinary adventure on the 
Forgotten Lands, F needed and derewed a few weeks of 
relaring vacations on planet Emanon Gti .a.amall and 
primitive werli, one of there few ones thal wl maintain 
behind every corner, Gust bike Cldyla, 1-01 semi -material, 
but tere unpreditabls Unthing has ever threatened the 
Mherty aff thir planet, nakedy has cucr dared challenge its 
iD fut dep all ny step an conta: GF suede 
ge en a beat ride across the Fumple Lake. She place sus 
setting bright on the emerald water, F was all lene ina 
weeden boat floating on the cryatallike surface 1 the 
MELENME Aake, felirg peypectly tal, 0 LL crUtheg the old 
sbhaeeil aaehasagl the ahaity the iiafuse Java AW avaund 
the pink and llae claude that strraked the aby, That suse 
When F reached the opposite bank and got off the beat, 


tnilending 10 ge fora brie walk in the nearby grove, Y 
Pupslede lb ahd ahd hy sa aged af Medias 
by three of there warriors and anether one, whe seemed to 
be thet cad er, F gave him a closer took, as tee stood 

Wh havc brought eh, td yen ordered reverent 
Magirter! “one of, (the wldiers announced. 

Good! Chery good! “fe andwered, 

HWhat am F doing here? LWsere am GY? Who are you?” 

Silence! Magivter Atorvath wishes to intenregate you!” 
cried ene of my captors stern. 


S pare lett 2 Mery Aare beck of magic, aatd the 
Wagirter then. A book of utmost importanee!” 

4nd what dees this have to .dewith me?” F protested 

Qe have reastens to belvone Yew ae snecleed tn 102 
Mivappearance, Weise Soa pian? 7 


f (IR HABEN SIE 
|GEBRACHT, OIE ry 
GEORPNET, HERA 

“MaGister! 














Cet. yeu are interested in high mage. and you have offen 


pe went on with a rertoud mten, 

‘Lhis means nothing! Whats going on here?” S began to 

Cou think you know sme but yen dont! F sail 
set of martial art blows Kight after F heard a ‘click 
head, but Y ht him hard on the chin with my elbow, 
10 optimtitte, Mhinking F would seon be free and out off 
this place; instead F frege.as F heard the Ulagivter shout 
tn an wnusuelly sonorous wotcce thal made me feel 20 
thir!” 


Se, Wiva ~tndowon, ae You fOrg te co-cperale, or 
newt”, arked the Magirter AN @ mailerfil manner. 

Ohtat.. what do yen wand from nee. F stemmered stil! 
lying on the flee. S told Yen, S dont hare the damned 
book! 


Cou do?” F we , ad F was Lying to stand on my 
Gut you are tnicteed anyway! 7 

TE OE LE 
your ° the Magister asked me, without Mattie fer Mt 
of, Conor, MOM of, Yt 00, fer unteenal demtnion and 
caused a series of coamve commetlions aswell” 

Stow de you hott. “S ently wondered, 
the deer to Zherge, Carthlufar, Qrfucr remains partly 
Sraane Ged wll tnoade wun untoernel Go tut lear 


eneigh” 7 


D jest looked at him flabbergasted Y cauldnt think off 
anyhiag a day: 

“he Jdtalen bank, which 11 one of a Kind, containg 
contael with such entities; the wizard went on stern “G4 
Ad wey dangerotd book, Wire Seren F suppose yew 
bene heard aff the Baek aff Aaatual” 

Mack pages wtth red Aetlers A0 11 2atd to have been 
witten by the demon Avalon himaclf, its dark magie.and 
Aa.ategenda, 

Cet the book erirts ; he went on with the same at? off 
have had the only copy tn my poorseasion until recently, 4 
must get tt back «as acon as posstble, and you, Ulivs 
Ab nderaon, are the onty person whe can carry out auch a 
mieten! 

Stow about Yes Wlagirter iad” Cont yew 
sundeituke thin taak yourself? Gur haaih and sin yaw 
area med. ‘(powerfil wizard and sereerer! ° 

Gti a matter of coamie balanee, Wiss Anderson} he 
replied tn a tew, evocative wetee, ca, pow whe caused the 
problem, even unintentionally, its you whe must 267 


detected?’ F wondered 

freeieted af high sptritual powers, Athe managed to decetve 

our mind reader, ge nto un atram anid steal the book , 
“Lhe Eiook of Avalon is kept in a special crypt inside 

the palace of ¥tr1a the Great) went on the wizard, 
COhzich means, you have te sneak in there and get tt!” 
Pretty s00r, the throne fete Cenor will inuile you and 

whet 

tnfermation you need when the right lime comes, Sp the 

meanswhtle, you must trust me. and accept hi tnetlation! 


~ FH 


She sun was selling bright ever the crystal r0efs of 


Zreva, the Unrkanian capital on planet Geir ita 
getien rays shining all even the scarlet shies, 

Cerner was ust returning to the palace tn his peronal 
saliofied fer accomplivhing Ms mirsion on Hla joe, 
the biggert of the three moons of Geit-4, everthrowing 
Meminten of, tran» the Great again Stowever, te want 
Drangutl at all as he could feel this was far from ever 
Ste flew over the agure torrent of Ayer, which winds tts 
say thraugh the thish fareit te the limits uff the majestic 
Oy. Ste tad to arrive as acon as posh le fer @ wey 
special natural phenomenon was about Le take place, an 
winew satnivler phenemenen that might coat his family 
ther royally and the Orkanians Lhetr deminien ever 
At from happening, he could enty hope there would be no 
dramatic consegwences, 

Gr accurred gust hefare ithe htak aff darn, pulling an 
impressive end to a monthlong watt the tey comer 
Radler fell an Guiri- 7, the seventh planet uf the solar 
system. tn atomic mushroom of about 2500 kn was 
formed right after the impact there began a chain 
reaction of multiple tneredible erplertons all over the 


Mike abell due to the sound off the thrusting waves, 

Cena, as well as the rei of the royal family, kept 
watching the progress of the phenemenen moment by 
Larbilenee within inch « ahart-dettance foam the ea? af 
the Yrkanian Empire.coutd inevitably iffect net only tla 
wilde hel i satald inde dadiualyy — Mataging wheat 
bit no matter teow hard te teted Ne wouldnt reassure 
himself, 

F was rather reluctant to go and meet Conor tn htt own 
capital until « canple off weeks ago F sanld wansider 
this wicidel but F eventually decided to accept the 
MnCEL, Yt could all be a hap off course, bit F kro 
Tener wery well he would never AeLod 40 uch a cheapo 
tnner vote, which urged me te accept the invitation and 


mec Uener at the Caleony off the Sewell, an 
tmprestee back rock awed with a aptrat trtdeseent 
alatrway that Lakes the colours of the settling sun, Lhe 
rock rt10e1 ever the endless vccan, below the immense eatate 
of the Ytasar palace, and tt 11.2 atle of great geodynamic 
pow conidered sacred satnee the anetent times of, 
Prkhanta, 
ie eas cia 
e heer Lived black leather bells 
—— atth metal buckle, F waited 
Se) fer Ace on tap of the rock and 
 Lecked weary and impatient at 
the same time, and F wondered 
what could posstbly thowble 
Bo the throne prince of Yrkania 
74) s001n as te saw me, he 





hited 

Gt all started with the crash of the comet Kadilev on 
the plane? Gevrt- / he began to enplat. S suppose yeu 
Know woul tt. 

Y know, P replied calm. Fras tt caused any natiral 
deatruclions on Gecu-F7" 

Wo, thir 0 wot the case; 101 that.” Cenor sighed 

What de you mean by thal?” 
af dynaiics and kings, wa well as new Leader te power, 


threat of, MCAfLONd. Lhe whole situation ta Gry out 1, 


control,” 

C would have newer erpecled you to say 10! 7 

Lhey are abready waiting for the right time; he went 
On, Ah tcbUtetd frcslration, Shey ar6e watling fer therr 
preule-Mlessiah beliefs Of, yew oppreded abjectal 


Ccotdes, yeu have no sceruples when tl comes te crushing 
the lighted oppostion 10 the Prkanian tyranny!” 

Cou pave no Adea what we are dealing with! protested 
Cenon. 

Oy dent you peitell me7 _ 
sptritual header of the Vow hye off PAuareneas, and we 
Empire!” 

nll Lhal pind: Dat wae wilked out of your palace 
alive? tt was my tn to stutter, 

Goal "exclaimed Cenot, depping atl frrelenced of, aelf- 
man! Gt 11 the Great Magirter Storvath Of, Cmanen! 

Wagivter Storvath!” F repeated, taken aback. Ys far 
ted Swe heard te newer Leates Cmanen unless fora wey 
ANifrelandl 2C01ON.., ° 


reckoned. 


Amypoetant deavin? zaid Cored poignant, Ste peas 
wlreaty been te Ulagnipeer and formed a sect in Varect? 


Cener went on. 
de you erpecl from me eraclly? F asked then, 

S think you are the most appropriate peron Le Approach 
tim and find wut about his intentions... F need te know 


Y assure you the can become too dangerotd , Y replied 
Gem. 

Are you telling me there is nothing wean de?” 
why te has molested you recently, tre you sure you Mave 
no thea” 
plane’ Magnipocr, walking anectig Mumeretd pecple. 


wee all beer Matliteg fr «beng lime. 


Suddenly there tsa tet of agitation, as crowds of people 
none of us Khost we wr6e heading fer Sreaven or Prll 


41 we go up the white marble iwatrway, Y am auryprired 
io 200 a feathered creature leaping up the wens one by O86, 
right bofere me. Gt teoks hike a hawk with thick, brown 
feethers and a strong, hovked beak, 744 it turms tts head 
te the lef, F can sce tts shiny, piercing eye.and F shiver 
Lthad can t0beF S worry and then F hear people say tts 
a god doman 


atarts te hranamutle wreathed ina bright, glen tight F 
Lranifermed inte an angel or a demon. 4a t6.wtle be an 
Seon she leads us inte a spacious room full of bright 


Aight high arches and woeten hata. Some kind off 
Aecture ts about to begin tn there, She front rows are 
wbeady fill of titteners, and more wre coming moment bY 
moment Pam suprited 10 s0e Magister Ptervath behind 
the lecture derk, be sisal cee anaiatobessiontl 





ET: he Magister st 
te 11 here ently for those whe with to fellow him on thet 
awn will and he declares that the peuple af Wl 
EL. Oe ee ee 
gridance and protection... 

F woke up in my bedwom, still in Leryer and an tntense 


feeling of fulfillment: She astal projection tad been 


tehiend the neawtiton go Ps 0, yet dome geittond 
Od Ee 


place, get en my spacecraft and departed for planet 
Cmanen. 


~ FH 


Stow naive of you te spy on mein the athal planes, 
Santa! were the Magirters fir wane wd toon ase GF 
What you experienced was mere on ters divterted by your 
agitated. ‘aubcondetottd, of, COMME , he weit on, ket alone 
yeu did 10 tn order to help Cener find out my 
tntentiona! pee sweseted fo reowlantl 
find cul whether yen pate been undermining Mt power 


recclution yen atarted on Magnipoor; pow did pe achteve 


thi?” F was curious to find out 

What will you de if tell you? Go to Cener and tell 

"S have poremited yeu M0 ge the talon Crank of, PuidLape 
Auth firal; F dared say, 

LY right then. Cenars MACLONY Med fd Aenyprenary, 
bated on sheer threat. Magnipoor head rewelled against 
spi ok wale F went an, Cenw walla? feet Leave 
comet FKadilev on ee. rewelulionary 
ee ee ee ee 
decided te interfere!” 

4nd how will this happen?” F asked ina fecble wetee 


Lhe prychies off the tsar Mave managed to bring a 


certain wirus from an infernal world by using the Cook 
of eteaten. She miasma firt invades the mind, causing 
apa, bringing about a honifying death 7nd thats not 
wtruses may pollute even the attral planes, affecting huge 
20 the wirus free, ne living creature in the worlds of bight 
will be rafel” 

Y.. Gean hardly believe this!” stammered wapefied, 

Lhey tntended to release wt tn the almesphere of 
Magnipovr pretty 200n, bil uffler my audience received 
fave the Geek and they an sill use tt in many 
wnipeatible and unpredidable ways!” 

‘Co you think they would attempt semething similar, 
now that youve threatened them tn person” 7 

Gf they are rearonable, ne, they wouldnt. Cut We tan 
MeL? fo sure of tyrants legtel” 


Ft was early afternoon when F reached the 7trsa» palace 


neck nearby, She edifice AMted magn ficent, Alig er 
the wtld ernrent of, Ayer; a worden of, Prkhanian 


Mea eal ee Oe 





bushes, then F heard a noire that reminded me off rushing 


Wert moment F was attacked by ANavier himself, whe 
sprang up wut of nowhere F had been taken by aurprive 
and the enemys strong hands were already around my 
everuciating and the sense of being strangled made me feel 
helpless. Y weuld sercam of Lerren Af were posible fer 
Cou May be fectivg MY stupid. bother but yen cant fowl 
mel Ne roared. 
Maing ddlades GILT de tay eens 
to releare me and wumble back againit a rock, Shen F 
Nang, ie a Reet Apna Met Laake Bett ty) Lege, 
and toed on guard te defend myself agatnat the numeretd 
Srkantan acldicw, See bad my taser Meafoen Mid nowhere 


EEE LEE EE 


HMonvrent 


a ig pent F get aware of a taser gun aiming al me 
Lind the body! Vow, You dead eases! ” peverberated 


Aavters tenoren wetee all around 


poste that Eanthe eb adouon swewld pertite 20 costly 7 


1 was certainty net cary forme te maintain my sensed tn 
Pe ee eee 
dinipel tench ye Dhealelp sandl dade mpi dé be 
they pane up the search 20 Gaull leand.my hiding place 


dMitanee. 


F was cut of breath and wet to the bone, and F could s0e¢e 
the sttualion wad ferg cul of hand. Uviously, SY wae 
nol Ceners guest any more, ae SY tad t find a May Me 
anedk inte the palace undetected, Lhe hardesl pawl ti pill 
abcil to begin F pondered, 

Shank Goddew, F was given the right opportunity quite 
400, Praving wulun the soldiers without thete Aaking 
Meet af anything, G2lirihed ig sa Ley dee vend watsted 
polientty fer the att one of the soldier te pass by, Ste 
pirifutly P aalledtidl ane aff the teed digalhle yellia 
flresrs atid theew it right in daant aff him. Peoatuad stell 
and watched it fora second — and that was all the Lime 

F needed to et F pumped down the hee and pounced on 
the sclilicr at once, Knocking him deun with a fast 
wii ant lait the didn dae get De aharies Di -adatit 

She others gust went on walking without noticing he wal 

‘S, yaw are tolling me thet Santa Aladesen it dead!” 
erelaimed Cenwr in obvious ditbeliof, 

Whats right huather! Ete mas fired at and fell alff the 


However, you havent feund her budy’ 


cant have survived sucha fall” 


frrtteced toed still asa y n 
youd stepped tr and ‘ y 





‘She Csack of, Suite chab dein. aetna! Gi 
dirappeared! “fe announced th ob vtottd Apprehension. 
(Ler ; Lesped Aavier ‘Shin cont Mave happened!” 
pilvatitualdy® 
thir, he sutd tn a taw wolee. ode ded the band pide ae 
mye” 
Y was kinda startled when the arched deer off the 


stone construction tn the middle of the reem and watled, 
Y suggest you gree Mn right neu, Sande! he satd tn a 
onerous wotce that echoed all ever the dimly hit ROOM, 


wee} 





pulled the trigger and the shale place sheak off tenikly 
peucyil, almost palpable waves that thrust the stone 
constuction inte whirling dust F barely tad the time Lo 
pump aide and avotd being thrust too; a1 F was hurled 
wchemently againtt the apposite mall Gcalleyrted to the 
flerr stunned, feeling as if all my bones were bout Lo 


Fer .a couple of seconds F ay motionless on the paved 
flee. Coenen spproached with that dreadful weapon tn M1 
play lead. 

She Lick seemed to be working, da Cena stand aner me 
htt wurypntte, F sprang up and ht him hard on the nape 
MMCOMLAOMA, 

Avaton tying on the flocr a few metres away, SY wee 
rypt weld be full of armed Yrkanian soldiers S, Y 


Chners chest and sat nett Le him, thinking abut aguiek 
firclly cpening 10 the right page. 74 200n as F uttered 
the magte words, the whole reom wad bathed tn a 10ff, 
attannded te find nakady and nathing in ithe crypt 


~ FH HO 
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Conor woke up in candle bight Ste teted to move, but 
when he realized te was tying on a kind of altar pet 
hands and lags tied with ehains te the sides off the slane 


wepetietiow She nue of, addin dia Ofceht 00 atlver 

tock a glimpue of the shining, stloer dagger hovering right 
wen htm, Hat wre You doing, Sania” ” pe atked 
on hs bff, 

'S have beaten YOU ONC agath, Cener, F replied tna 
tow wotee, Wow F have Le sacrifice you to the Sraane 
Gods 10 01 10 seal the deor te thet werld ance and for 

Nee al 
pypoode 7 Y explained Cou wre nel 10 young Of Cowrte, 
er 

Wl Shir cant be sol” 

Sorry, Cena!” 
and sr0eamed of terror; then he gayped of surprite and 


pu a tittle blood. F tock seme of tt on my bade peli 


Jugs pregen Culligan gegen Crijusn, Biifar 
Leap a 

After the treceation wud complete, the room was bathed 
smiled in wnipeakable reliog, fer S knew the door to the 
tnfernal wivud back te where A belonged ad well 


Vly moat precious newwurd Mad that daged book un Urenars 

fee. Pte just teoked 10 aderably telolers, bewildered, 
‘Cts all over, Cenor ; F assured him smiling, 

Ste kept on staring at me speechles, wtth wide “pen, 

destred, 


~ FH 


— Magister Starvaths mansion rade 
nad. Ampoing before me tn milly, 
BA negate twilight as F approached 
tte bread, wooden front door. F felt 
guile exeited as F delenered ithe 
BD Beck of rbeaton 10 the Great 
Bgl La ee ag 
gested, but he seemed to be more 
| Gou have been teyal WUbira 
= Ziveion and yew wth be 
B crgeerly rewarded” he anly said 
| feel great 
Y was nominated a honorary 
member of his main sect and F was 
00 CHlanon, 
So aay That place was paradie, would be an 
undeutatement. F stayed in.awooden hut nett toa serene 
tube surraunded hy high pales and grssnleatied bashes 
Shere was a tevely, Atene bridge ver the pot and a 





wendefully serene, net even the stightest wave rippled tl 
surface. Although Y was not alone there, no wetee, no 
OE Oe EE 
Living there, the Magisters closest divegeles, A off them 
sere spentaneculy friendly, quiet and uncbtrusive. Hone 
of them the pele Me aatrigedamenDahadagf Wy 
on awore fer ANY 2eaden; even the children never agueated 
Ayswlerically, nor did they anney everybody with wtupid 
Cuplering further from the settlement of huts, F had the 
pure Lagoon. 7A cluster off impressive woleanie white 
rocks r01e wbewe the crystal turguetre bagoen; SY swam 
along the coat, in and out of ptelureague, mysterious 
caves wtth emerald waters and wewtical ifs, then 4 
peached the middle:af the gil, where. Laffey atehed tack 
ander tf F ahsenned the colourful, pebbles of, the seabed 


Toa 


Story Iwenty- Tour: The City of Colt 
written 1 from 7 January 


Lo i LHC IPIS 


GF was feeling rather melancholic that quiet ernoon for g. knew tt 
gq q 

was the Sast time GF relished swimming in the crystal ponds of 
Magister Shorvath. s asram under the gclden SUN. fF can always 
tell when tt ts time fer me to move on. Oo, when the day Was over, gf 
packed up as quickly as possible, bid farewel/ to Magister 
Shoriath and this disciples, and Seft the asram without even 
looking back. 


‘Soon fF was flying away from planet Figen, all alone in my 
spacecraft, with an advancing SENSE of. paradise fost in my heart. 
On the other hand, g. had a Strong sense something new, something 
extracrdinary was about to come up. What dees y fate have tn store 
ser me this time? Fg. wondered. 


It wasn't Song before the dream came to find: me, the same persistent 
dream J had had. for an unusual number of times Sately. J wasina 
Spacious, completely empty glasshouse that loomed over me under a 
vast, blue sky. Shere was absolute silence, until the same verse 


began te resound in my ears: 
Nething is loft ahve 
in the Cuty of. Celds 


but what ts hidden there 


zs the key te eternal) Sife. y 


She strange poem was recited by the voice of a young woman J 
could not see, and tt got Souder verse by verse. vts J woke up, tts 
Sast words were stiff echoing in my ears. I could swear the voice 
sounded familiar but it was impossible fer me to recall to whom it 
belonged; yet, I kad no doubt tt was someone J had met Song, Song 


ago, someone not benevesent at aff... 


Not much time had Sapsed when GF noticed that anxiously 
flickering signal on my radar screen. F: tried to Socate its source and 
g. was intrigued to find out tt didn t come from another frying Space 


vessel but from a certain stte on a small, nearby planet named 


Fieri 


‘Soon the signas was fkewed by a coded message fF got in my 
telecom device. Initially it didn't seem to be intended fer me, but fF 
did: my best to decede tt, and tt went on Sthe this: 


Nething ts left abive 
in the City of Geld, 
and Imust be gone too, 
before tt s tov Sate... 


She fect that tt was transmitted in a quite unusual Yrkanian 
frequency made me even more curtous, although at first fF was 


reluctant to give tt any more attention. & is none of my LUStHOSS, GF 
reckoned. fier all tt could as wel) be a trap... OF xe, Dori not 


JONG... Maybe Gg should have ignored tt, but the temptation was 


just too strong fer me to resist. 


> 


Sa 


ae 





KK KK K 


It was breaking dawn when J reached the planet Tloram: 

Fhevering around ‘fer awhtle, J figured out there was no sign of 
fauna there ~ just some Sparse vegetation and strange, beautiful 
trees with high, thin trunks. Jt proved to be quite difficult te Jocate 
the source of the flickering signal, fer there was no trace of 


civilization aff around, nothing to indicate the planet was ever 


inhabited, by intelfigent beings. 


I sighed of rehiof when J finally discovered the City of Geld; it 
was a cluster of well-preserved ancient temples hidden in a smalf 
valley among steep mountains. TS intended to have a quick look and 
then J would be out of there... 


She edifices proved to be quite impressive with their extraordinary 
architecture, the finely elabcrated pediments and p ryramidal towers 
aderned with thick strips of gold. J was taken aback by their beauty 
and splendor; then J wondered at that fact that place hadn't been 
plundered se far, after all those centuries of isclation. 


gf wandered among the ancient temples fer a while, fergetting 
completely my intttal dectsion to get away from there as soon as 
possible. She place was wreathed in a nostalgic aura of ong gone 


glories and stories of valiance. 


Nothing ts loft alive in the City of Geld, and I must be gene too, 
beféere it's too late... The message came inte my mind as soon as J 
passed the threshold of the main temple, which was the biggest and 
the most splendid of all. J wandered. from room to reom for a while, 
mesmerized by the sti!l luminous colours of the walls and the finely 
elaborated, geld finishes of the gaping doors. J felt kinda 
disappointed to meet nobody there, as J hoped to find out someone 


stranded, or anctent treasures, or some unholy secret... 


I hat just entered the main chamber, a bulky stone altar trimmed 
with ghd: rising in the middle, when J. suddenly ‘perceived a kind of 
air draught dashing in, making me shiver; it seemed to have come 
out of nowhere, and tt gave me the Tmpresston of a presence, an 


invisthle, sinister presence Surking around. 


Suddenly there was a a sound of hasty, heavy steps rushing 
towards me. Gg got my Saser gun in hand and turned around 


instantly, expecting to see someone or something dangerous dashing 
through the door. ei 


“Sandra! We must get out | 
of here at once! Shits place 4 
ts extremely dangerous! "GF 
heard a man shout at me, as | 
he gt inte the room 
running. 

“Vener!” F cried stupefied 
aS SOON aS g. recognized who 


it was. 


“Gome with me! Shts way! ’ 
he urged me and Gg just 
couldn't Say NO. 


S followed him all the way | 
out of the temple in frenzy, 





trying to escape from that 
eerte draught of air that seemed to he chasing us everywhere. es 


soon as we were cut in the spacious yard, Gg realized Gg was 
surrounded by Yrkanian scldiers, aff of them aiming thetr Saser 
Weapons at me. How silly of me, of course Ls atrap... 

‘What do you want this time, Vinee!” Gg. asked, right after Gg. was 


deprived of : my gun. 


“Scan as well ask you the same, Sandra!’ he retorted. 


a 
GF. recetved a signas in my radar and a coded - message tn my telecom 


device transmitted in an “Yrkanian frequency... : 
“Sink: you came here to see what tt was all about |. he mocked. 


‘tt gave me the TMpresston someone Was tn danger; but since this ts 
not the case, there 1s no point in staying here any Songer, right 4 "GF 


said in a casual manner and got ready to Seave. 
Shat cheap trick wasn't meant to wash, of course. 


Fener's strong hand on my right shoulder forced: me to stop at once. 


” 


“You aren t going anywhere, ‘Sandra Wt Adloncon / 


KK K KK 


J came to myself in a stone chamber, after recovering from an 
inexplicable torpor of indefinable duration. és J could see, one of 
the temples had heen converted inte a makeshift Yrkanian base fer 
the needs of the Yrkanian misston. Then J gasped in surprise and 
despair as soon as I realized my wrists and calves were tied to a 
bed: J breathed cut and stretched my body in Sustful expectation, 
fer SI knew what I was going to experience... 


Next moment J felt his hand on my threat; J cpened wide my eyes 
and faced prince Venor lying next to me, just a moment before he 
was on and inside me, uncountable times. J sighed of pleasure again 
and again as his teeth tortured my nipples repeatedly. Ht a 
moment J saw a silver dagger shining in his right hand; ke passed 
the blade al over my body, Jeaving small, superficial wounds 


everywhere. Gg endured this treatment with tears and sighs of. “fear 
and satisfaction. 


‘Secon J was breathless on that hed, my eyes shut of exhaustion, 
while he was still lying next to me taciturn. AM at once J thought 
J heard a soft sound of footsteps right outside the window. Is 
anyone watching ws ? I wondered: Next instant J perceived a 
woman's Saugh fading away in the blowing wind... 






= a - yj = ae Bee eel he if / 

A few minutes Sater the prince got up and put on his blue, tight- 
fitting, V-necked uniform hastily; completing hits outfit with 
purple boots and belt, as well as chased ‘geld bracelets, he looked 


quite tmpresstve indeed. 


Gg. preferred: to feign Gg. were asleep, but g. secretly watched him as he 
Seft without making a sound, not a sound... Right then Gf was 


surprised to realize he had fergetten -or not minded- to Jock the 
door. 


“Shat's right, Vener: keep on underestimating me!” Gg. scliloguized 


smiling; then I sprang off the bed. 


I kad to use my martial art skills in order to get rid of the two 
guards who were standing outside the room, grabbing the Jaser 
sword of one of them; J also had to put out of action some more 
Yrkanian soldiers J came across, as J was escaping with the 
intention of, finding cut Veonor's whereabouts. 


“Henderson has escaped : GF heard someone inform the prince 
through: hits telecom hraceset. 


Shat was CUSY, WUSH til. F; realized just then. 


“Fine, that's fine y replied Vtsick tea Cab voice = Fat GF didn't 
hear that. 


Something tS WrONG here, Gg only reckoned. Lut I intend: Zo play 
that i gare any WAY, g decided | finally. 


KK KK K 


It was not long before J located Venor outside the main temple of 
the City of Gold - that was quite predictable. At first J watched 
his movements from a nearby green hill, waiting for the opportunity 
te approach without being detected. When he got in, taking a 
searching lock arcund se as to make sure there were no witnesses, Va 
loft my hiding place and approached the temple as well. J entered 
with stealthy steps, having a strong sense there were tremendous 
secrets from the past and the present hiding in that resplendent 


monument. 


“fF have recetved your signal ” announced the prince with a serious 


mien. “Sake me to the Gelden Lake new; the time kas come...” 





“DS hat's right, the time has come , responded the albino young 


woman with the Song, white-hlond hair who was waiting fer him in 
the vast room with the crimson walls. “J will take you to the Golden 
Lake, the Gate of Werlds that can Sead to any place in this or 
ether universes, as well as to the Lands of the Dead. Thts can 
render you omnipotent as well as immortal, but it takes time to Searn 


how to use tt wisely; otherwise it could Sead: ‘you to eternal loss!” 


Astrid! Tle has met Astrid again and he has made a y pact with her 
agata! Gg realized shocked, hidden behind the gold-finished door, 
hardly believing what Gg could see and hear. 


“I know and | g. accept the challenge! “said V one ina firm voice. 


‘Sink fF wilt be by your side fer aff eternity, showing you realities 
you ‘ve never imagined! Have you understood this put welf 
Vener? Astrid. asked him stern. 


“f have no objection; we have already discussed this hundreds of 


” 
times! 


Shat was the Jast sentence of theirs gf coull eavesdrop. és g 
ffeowed: them stealthily through chambers and. stairways, they kept 
on talking in Sow Volces, as if they knew someone Was watching 


them. ut I kept on doing so anyWay... 
‘What ts wtriderion doing here, Vener?” 


“You have told me we would need a human sacrifice; she ts the tdeal 
prey fer the beast that guards the Gelden Lake!” 


“SD he Sast time you called her, you sought to betray me, fF haven t 
forgotten that!” 


Dei '¢ worry Se much, Sestrid! Shat was ong ago and: things were 
entirely different then! “replied the prince with a soft smite. 


oe fter a while they entered a block of oddh -shaped underground 
chambers, Jower and Jower into the earth, until they reached the 
narrow threshold of a cavern wreathed in a soft, scarlet Sight. Shere 
was a dark blue Jake in the middJe of the cavity, enchantingly 
streaked by gelden underwater currents, which made the place Sook 


magical and sinister at the same time. 


Noxt instant the albino witch tended both hands towards the Sake 


in a most graceful manner and started chanting a very foniliar 
verse that made me wonder: 

Nothing ws Soft alive 

in the City of Geld; 

but what ts hidden there 

zs the key te eternal) Sife. a 

Sada Weg nyfe Lebte Eger 

dyodehib bnuv Leger... 


She last two verses were unintelligible, probably a magic invocation 
that summoned a specific entity. just then fF was felly aware GF 
had heen Jed into a horrible trap. 


Shen there was a sudden, slithering sound that made the blood run 
cold in my veins. I stood stiff and tried to isten more clearly: 
indeed, there was something slithering through the underground 
gwleries, coming fost towards me, while the fast verses of oéstrid” S 


invecations were ringing tn the air: 


I" OF.  gfaed we or 
dkilsa glyd Egor... 


Shere was a moment of absolute mental pan; then, within a split 
second, a dark terror, practically invisthle among the shadows, 


pounced on me. 


My Sfoud scream interrupted Sestrid. Ss unhely SONG, aS g. WAS HOw 
facing an incredible amphibian monster. Gn the feeble Sight of the 
cavern g. could make out a huge, round mouth full of jagged teeth in 


TOWS among countless, Song, thick tentacles. She monster must have 
been huge, I could not make out its whole size, hut its tentacles 
seemed to be everywhere around me, alf intending to grab me, while 
Séstrid. s Saughter was echoing demonic all over the cave. 


She Saser sword saved my fife in the first place, as it chopped off 
quite a few mucous tentacles; fer a couple of moments fF stayed 
motionless, staring at the advancing horror before me. Shen g 
brandished my weapon and cut off some more tentacles, hut they 
were stiff innumerable; the monster kept on approaching, and tt was 
now obvious to me J could neo Songer stay there and confront tt. 
Sherefore F retreated fast and J sought to escape through the 
stalagmites and stalactites towards the Sake; J kad to run as fast as 
possible, avoiding those dreadful tentacles with acrehatic Jumps 


and moves, always using my Weapon whenever tt was possible. 





Finally I veachod tho ohore of th dark blue lake only to come across 
Panes and Astrid, whe were watching the whele scene in 
astenishment. She abominable creature Jeft an awful, screeching 
sound through its fat lips, watching us all with its three round, 


gruesemely shining eyes; tt did Jook somewhat confused. a 


“Ooon you wif be giving me Sots of explanations about aff this, 
Astrid! "Ff. shouted. 


” 


“Let me explain then , she shouted hack triumphantly. ‘E or, the 

eg Pp Sg 
Guard of the Gelden Lake, is the name of you death, “Sandra 
Hndovscn i 


In the meantime the monster was rushing towards the Sake shore, 
even more aqgressive than before, Seaving behind it a repulsive, 
Song, mucous trace. Sts tentacles kept on Sashing the stuffy air 
threateningly, steadily approaching all three of us, stuf making 
that screeching sound with tts dreadfus mouth. Right at that 
moment, Venor pulled cut his laser weapon and fired at tt 
repeatedly. ‘Some tentacles were fried, the creature flinched back 
fer amoment, hut only fer amoment... 


Astrid looked at him frebhergasted, as tf she couldn't beheve what 
she had just witnessed. 


‘Wat... what are you doing ?” she only asked. 


“f don 't intend to hecome that monster's meal!” replied Vener and 
fired once more. 


“Egor is the Guard of the Golden Lake!” she reminded him in a 
stern Voice, “Sacrifice must take place [ 


She prince Sooked at her in dishelief and kept on firing, while the 
monster was about to assault us alf- g chopped off: SOME More of tts 
tentacles with my Saser sword, but that didn't seem to daunt tt. 


AN at once GF was too close tts horrible mouth, and tt just cccurred 
to me to throw the Jaser sword, turned on at fell intensity, itnstde 


that mouth. Shere followed a small explosion in there; numerous 
pieces of dark gray flesh were tossed all around, some tentacles 
darted through the air for a few more seconds, then they settled 
down slowly; the three eyes closed one hy one, and the monster 


moved no more. 


“It's dead! "Ff. exclaimed, hardly believing that. 


“Better so; such entities are not to he trusted!” said Vener in 
obvious relief. 


The Guard of the Gate 
does not sleep hut fer a very 
short time, uttered Astrid 





enigmatically. 
ves Gf turned to face her, Gf 


realized there was something € 
freating on the calm surface 
of the Sake. We aff stood ~~ 
there and watched dumbfounded, it was a kind of spectral boat, a 
Suminous vessel glowing with an eerie, golden light, coming towards 
us Sittle by Kittle, untisit slowly moored to the shore near us. 


“You have just lost a most invaluable opportunity, Fenor’, 
declared Héstrid. grimly. Then she turned to me: “Jt was his idea to 
use You as a sacrifice to Eger; he insisted on that!” she informed 
mein a firm voice, just before embarking on that hoat with graceful 


movements. 


Right after, the spectral vessel with tts very special pussenger 


began to satf away, further and further from the shore, until it 
faded away in the semt-darkness of the mysterious cave. 


“OO, Vous, ts tt true Gf was tntended to be sacrificed te that 
monster ? Sind was tt really your idea? "EF. demanded to know then. 


Receiving no answer, Gf turned round and was astounded to find 


out } enor was nowhere to see... 


Trying to locate Venor in the chambers of the main temple in the 
City of Gel soon proved to he in vain. In that wondrous 
monument GF was completely alone, which made me feel somewhat 
strange and, blissful, “JS am the planet now 8 scliloguized: in alow 
voice, without minding whether that was Sogical or not. 


| Next instant J felt a 
BR coll air current aff 
arcund me, which 
_ made me shiver; J took 
_, a deep breath, and alf 
YS wished then was to 
= get out of that place 





the sooner the hetter. Gf 

ran to the nearest extt, 

: p \ ae i, intending to Seave far 
LMA va! Y behind me the splendor 

and the mysterious of the ‘City of Gold: forever. 


Gg saw Pener aS SOON aS Gf get out of the temple; he was on an 


tmpresstve, scarset-cofoured, ground vehicle, and he was already 
speeding away from the City of Geld and me. Iwas Soft aS alone 


there, among the majestic anctent temples with the Impresstve 
pediments finely adorned with fascinating mermaid statuettes... 


KK KK K 


It wasnt too difficult fer me to return to Penor's quarters, it 
certainly wasn t the first time J would fool his guards. Sind I was 
really excited as J discovered a net in one of his drawers ~ which he 
kept there fer multiple PUT POSES... 


I didn't have to wait for Jeng, hidden in a Satticed wardrobe, for htm 
te come in and Sie in hed, trying to relax for a few moments before 
deciding his next steps. Fle did look irresistible, half-naked and 
entirely unsuspicious of what was going to happen te him pretty 


SOON... 


Just do not move, Venecl 


My veice sounded te him like a belt fem the blue under the gray 

full moon that had-just risen outside the window. Fe didn't have 
the time to do anything so as to avoid being trapped in the net I 
threw over him; he only stared at it in astonishment as it was 
embracing kis impeccable body. Fhe sought te scream but J fell on 
him right on time and sealed his lips with a long, passionate kiss 
that Soft him overwhelmed and breathless. 


” 


“Oc, Voie it's time you and | Gg, had a discusston... 


Sf you befteve you wif get away with this, you are out of your 
mind! “responded the prince, vainly trying te get out of the net. 


“You ‘ve been a very bad boy Sately gf went on mockingly. “You 
intended to offer me as feed to an ugly, gigantic monster! GF hope 


you have a satisfactory explanation fer this!” 


She Songer he stayed trapped in the net, the angrier he got -which 
enjoyed: me atot... 


“t's not ike that / iid decetved me... 


‘Really now, you thought you could become immortal, Pener ? GF 
wouldn't imagine you were s¢ credusous... how did she convince 


you, can you te/f me?” g. asked, gently caressing his broad chest. 


“Gome on, ‘Sandra, g, knew you were able to confront that creature; 
besides, g: never really trusted that woman!” 


“Ohe promised to offer you immortality... in exchange of what, 
Vener?” 


The refrained” from answering; he only ground hits teeth as he was 
getting more and more impatient tn the net. 


“Maybe we could return to the ‘City of Golt together; maybe we 
could unravels the mystery of death by ourselves , GF sath finally, 
amused at the expression of wonder on his face. 


‘What she would offer in exchange, g. can offer too!” g exclaimed, 


, , , , , 
Kissing him again in amost sensual manner. 


Vis reaction showed he intended to resist no more; g could already 
feel he was erect under me and we both sighed: in absolute Sust. 


‘Once again you wi/f he mine, Voncel "GF. uttered tn a hoarse voice 
and rode on him, while he was already writhing under the net, 
making me wild. 


“But... you know something ? "FG. said then tn an eguivecal tone. 


‘What? he sighed. 


“Ohe wont give up on you so 






easily! : 
At that moment Gg thought Gf f ' 
heard a rhyme fading away in 


the soft breeze that blew 
through the open window: 


Nething ts left abive 
in the Ctty of Geld, 
but Iwill come back - 
SI promise IM be back! 


FETE TE 


Points of Contact 


Original contacts or synchronicities are those I experienced 
in the year 1995, while writing the original, illuminated 
manuscript. 


Postdated contacts are the ones I experienced in the year 
2021, while typing the digital version on my computer. 
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Story 20, 4° January 1995 (original): Two days before 
starting writing this story, I dreamed of Venor and the title 
Sexcaged imprinted on a wall. 


Story 20, 10" January 1995 (original): In the afternoon | 
write about Sandra meeting an old friend, Limara; the next 
day, at the gym, I happen to meet an old friend from school. 


Story 20, 1% April 1995 (original): In this story, Venor is 
surrounded and loved by many women, Sandra included; in 
the meantime, I fall in love with a new aerobics instructor in 
our gym, who is surrounded and adored by all women in his 
class... 


Story 20, 13" July 2021 (postdated): At night I happen to 
watch an episode of “Two and a Half Men”, where a satanist 
woman makes Charlie her pawn. Later, she takes him to a 
party, where he is the only man among thirteen women; they 
supply him with a kind of erotic potion with a view to 
exploiting him sexually. He tries to escape but he fails; he is 
finally saved by another woman [his mother] who proves to 
be worse than the others... Next morning I intend to start 
typing this story of Sandra, where a witch of dark powers 
makes Peter her pawn. Later, prince Venor ends up on a 
planet of amazons who supply him with a kind of erotic 


potion and exploit him sexually. He tries to escape but he 
fails; he is finally saved by a woman [a cyborg] who proves 
to be worse than the others. 


Story 21, 16" April 1995 (original): In the afternoon I write 
about Sandra fighting with double sticks. A few hours later 
my little nephew plays with similar sticks, performing 
similar movements. 


Story 22, 6-7" August 2021 (postdated): These days I type 
about Sandra and Peter looking for the Primordial Fire and 
discovering it hidden in a crystal forest. At the same time 
there are hundreds of terrible forest fires all over Greece; 
almost all Attica (the prefecture I live in) is on fire and the 
air is suffocating... 


Story 23, 10" September 1995 (original): Last night I wrote 
about Sandra wearing a black velvet, tight-fitting uniform 
adorned with three broad, black leather belts with metal 
buckles. This afternoon there is a music show on TV, where 
one of the singers is wearing a similar sexy outfit, with the 
characteristic three belts... 


Story 23, 20" August 2021 (postdated): In the morning I 
type about Sandra and Xavier fighting on the cliffs over a 
torrent. Sandra slips off and falls into the wild waves; the 
enemies believe she is dead but she manages to climb up the 
rocks and survive. Early in the afternoon I read a comic 
where a good knight fights a villain on the cliffs over a 
torrent. The knight slips off and falls into the wild waves; 
the enemy believes he is dead but he manages to climb up 
the rocks and survive. 


Story 23, 15" October 1995 (original): In the afternoon | 
write about Sandra hitting Venor on the nape with her 
elbow. A few hours later, my brunette sister hits (by 
accident) her blond friend on the nape with her elbow. 


Story 24, 15" June 1996 (original): In the morning I draw a 
portrait of Astrid winking. Jn the afternoon, while I was in 
the gym, someone winked at me. 


Story 24, 2" September 2021 (postdated): In the morning I 
scan the portrait of the blond, evil witch Astrid who winks 
her right eye and makes a promise at the end of the story. At 
night, on an episode of "Castle" on TV, a blond young man, 
who is suspected to be the Antichrist, winks his right eye at 
the end of the episode. 


Yzouvypa 
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